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Brief  Encounter 


I  believe  in  making  things 
happen,  which  is  why  i  was 
sitting  alone  in  a  restaurant 
rather  than  a:  home  watching  TV,  I'd 
c  h  os  en  a  fa  mill  ar  pi  ac  e  wh  e  re  th  e 
people  were  f ri  endly,  ordered  a  glass 
of  wine,  andtaken  itto  a  small  table. 

I  was  scoping  outthe  crowd  when  a 
guy  walked  in.  The  place  was  fairly 
dark,  but  he  piqued  my  interest  His 
well  worn  jeans  fit  so  perfectly,  s  could 
easily  make  outthe  outline  of  his  cock. 
I  watched  him  head  across  the  room 
toward  a  full  table, 

Asl  sipped  my  wine,  !  imagined 
how  it  would  feel  to  ride  him.  was  lost 
i  n  th  o  u  gh  i  wh  en  a  wai  te  r  a  pp  e  a  red 
in  from  of  me,  disrupting  m  y  li  ne 
of  sight.  He  asked  me  if  I  wanted 
something  else,  did,  but  he  wouldn't 
find  iton  the  menu,  so  I  asked  for 
a  noth  er  glass  of  wine  while  the  obj  ect 
of  my  fantasy  chose  that  moment  to 
look  atme  and  smile. 

I  absentmindedly  handed  my 
glass  to  the  waiter  fora  refill  and 
wondered  if  the  guy  was  married  or 


had  a  girlfriend.  It  didn't  really  matter, 
but  the  thought  of  how  he’d  be  in  bed 
continued  to  occupy  my  thoughts, 

W  h  e  n  t  h  e  wai  term  ove  d ,  th  e  guy 
was  still  looking  atme,  8  smiled  back, 
closed  my  eyes,  and  imagined  him 
ontop  of  me,  stroking  hiscockin  and 
out  of  me.  The  image  I'd  conjured 
was  so  good  that  in  the  midst  of  my 
daydream  S  realized  my  legs  were 
spread  open  and  my  pussy  was  moist. 

had  to  do  something  about  h  ow 
h  orn  y  i  f  e  It  Wi  th  outch  ec  king  to 
see  if  he  was  still  watching,  went 
tot  he  restroom. !  was  almost  to  the 
door  when  he  wai  ked  out  of  the 
men's  room.  Our  eyes  locked  and  he 
asked  m  e  If  we'd  met  before.  I  tol  d 

I  couldn’t  contain  the 
moans  of  pleasure, 
imagined  the  stranger 
walking  in  to  find  me 
pleasuring  myself. 


him  didn't  think  so  because  I  would 
definitely  remember  him.  Then  he 
apologized,  gave  me  asly  smile, 
and  walked  away,  leaving  me  more 
intrigued  than  ever, 

we  nt  i  nto  th  e  re  stro  om  and  f  ou  n  d 
thatl  was  alone. !  entered  a  stall  and 
pulled  my  skirt  up  and  my  thong  down 
over  my  stockings,  I  slid  my  fingers 
acrossthe  lips  of  my  now  throbbing 
pussy,  Then  I  rubbed  my  clit  harder, 
and  tried  to  be  quiet  in  case  someone 
walked  in.  But  couldn't  contain  the 
deep  moans  of  pleasure  that  passed 
so  naturally  through  my  lips. 

As  my  clit  began  tofeel  more 
sensitive,  §  closed  my  eyes  and 
imagined  the  stranger  walking  into 
the  restroom  to  find  me  pleasuring 
myself,  i  could  a  I  most  fee  I  his  hands 
grip  mine  as  he  held  them  above  my 
head  and  pushed  me  against  the  wall. 
He  was  breathing  heavily  as  he  kissed 
my  lips,  neck  and  breasts, 

l  was  ready  for  him,  I  shoved  my 
fingers  into  my  pussy  and  imagined 
the  head  of  hi  s  dick  pushing  me  as  he 
told  me  notto  yell.  His  lips  covered 
mine  again,  muting  the  m  oans  I 
couldn't  control, 

Then  his  hot  breath  was  on  my 
neck  as  he  stroked  into  me  again  and 
again.  One  hand  still  held  mine  while 
the  otherrolled  my  nipple  between 
his  fingers.  I  visualized  him  moving 
faster  and  harder  and  felt  my  pussy 
tightening  around  his  huge  cock.  As 
the  intensity  grew,  he  became  more 
passionate.  Then  ?  felt  the  explosion— 
the  exquisite  pleasure  of  my  release  as 
I  gushed  all  over  my  fingers. 

After  catching  my  breath,  S  fresh 
en  ed  up  at  the  sink  and  walked  out  of 
the  restroom  with  a  sm  ile  on  my  face 
and  a  feeling  of  contentment.!  went 
back  to  my  table  to  leave  a  tip  for  the 
waiter  and  saw  a  slip  of  paper  under 
my  glass.  It  had  a  phone  number  on 
it  and  a  message  that  read,  "We  may 
not  know  each  other  now,  but  we  will 
soon  enough.  Call  me.  Tony." 

looked  over  at  the  stranger  who 
had  just  unkn  owingly  gotten  me  off. 

I  smiled,  and  he  winked  as  if  he  knew 
what!  had  been  up  to.  S  wondered  if  I 
had  spent  too  much  time  in  there,  or  if 
i'd  been  too  loud.  St  didn't  matter,  had 
his  number  and !  was  pretty  sure  he 
had  mine!— J.D.  vis  the  internet 


"Forum"  letters  should  carry  name  and  address, 
tho  u  y  h  the  se  a  nd  o  th  er  id  en  Li  F  y  in  y  c  ha  ra  c  teri  s  - 
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Sen  d  I  e  L  Le  r  s  Lo  for  urn  .sub  mission  □  pmgi.com  o  r 
PenttKi  us  e  Editorial  D  &p  L,  2.  P  e  nn  P I  a  ^  a ,  Su  i  te 
1125,  New  York,  NY.  10121. 
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ASIAN  PERSUASION 

Abouta  year  ago,  I  went  to  Japan 
on  business,  and  on  my  coworker 
Li  zzi  eB  s  re  com  m  en  d  ati  o  n  I  we  nt  to 
her  favorite  massage  parlor.  Lizzie 
had  said  that  if  I  really  wanted  a  new 
experience,  I  just  had  togo  on  ladies' 
night.  Now,  Lizzie  has  always  been 
in  to  all  kinds  of  freaky  stuff.  1  mean, 
you  name  a  location,  she'll  tell  you 
wh ere  the  kinky  spots  are,  but  she 
knows  me  well  enough  to  know  how 
far  I'll  go  when  it  comes  to  getting  off. 

I  do  have  my  limits' 

As  soon  as  I  arrived  in  Tokyo,  I 
cal  led  the  massage  pari  or  to  ask 
about  ladi es'  night.  The  night  before 
my  flight  back  home,  I  took  a  taxi  to 
the  addressLizzre  had  given  me,  paid 
for  the  ladies'  special,  and  waited 
anxiously  until  a  pretty  young  woman, 
Keiko,  came  out  and  escorted  me  to  a 
back  room.  She  helped  me  out  of  my 
clothes  and  took  a  moment  to  look 
me  over  before  telling  me  I  had  a  very 
beautiful  body. 

Keikoled  me  to  a  hugetubfilled 
with  bubbles  and  had  me  sit  down 
in  it.  I  couldn't  believe  it  when  she 
removed  her  clothes  and  climbed  into 
the  tub  with  me.  Along  with  having 
beautiful  features  and  long,  black 
hair,  Keiko  had  a  lovely  petite  figure, 
with  small  round  breasts  and  large 
brown  nippies.  Then,  Keiko  gave  me 
the  slowest  m  ost  sensual  bath  S’d 
ever  had,  leaving  no  part  of  my  body 
untouched  by  the  washcloth.  Once 
she  finished,  she  got  out  of  the  tub, 
dried  herself  off,  and  putherpanti  es 
back  on  before  helping  me  out  and 
drying  me  with  a  fresh  towel. 


Keiko  had  me  lay  face-  down  on  the 
massage  table,  poured  scented  oils 
on  my  back,  and  gave  me  a  relaxing 
yet  stimulating  back  massage, 
could  feel  myself  getting  wet  when 
she  massaged  my  feet  and  legs, 
and  especially  when  she  moved  her 
fingers  up  the  inside  of  my  thighs.  As 
she  massaged  the  oils  over  my  ass,  I 
groun d  my  mound  agai  nst  the  sh  eet 

After  turning  me  over  onto  tmy 
back,  Keiko  massaged  the  oil  over  my 
tits,  moving  her  slippery  fingers  over 
my  hard  nipples  and  turning  up  the 
heat  between  my  legs. 

"You  are  very  wet,  Miss,”  Keiko  said. 

"I  know,"  I  sighed.  My  eyes  had  been 
closed  until  heard  a  buzzing  sound.  I 
openedthem  and  sawKeiko hoteling  a 
vibrator.  She  pressedthe  tip  to  my  clit 
and  responded  instantly. 

,! Mmm ,  "I  moaned,  as  I  propped 
myself  up  on  my  elbows  to  watch 
Keiko  pleasure  me  wi th  the  vibrator. 
When  Keiko  pulled  the  vibrator  from 
my  cl  it,  \  nearly  whimpered,  until  she 
began  massaging  the  oils  over  my 
quivering  pussy. 

"Oh  my  God! That  feels  intcredibler 
S  cried,  as  Kei  ko  gently  rubbed  my 
pulsing  ctit  with  slippery  fingers.  The 
o  n  I y  th  i  n g  th  at  c  ou  I  d  feel  bette  r  was 


if  Keiko  took  my  clit  in  her  mouth  and 
sucked  on  it,  but  she  continued  to 
thrill  me  when  she  pressed  her  fingers 
inside  my  love  hole.  Then  she  was 
finger  "ticking  me  and  rubbing  my  clit 
with  herthumb  until  could  no  longer 
withstand  the  pressure. 

"That's  it!  I'm  coming!”  I  cried,  as  I 
rocked  forward  onto  Keiko's  skillful 
fingers,  cou Idn't  bell  eve  it,  but  i  wa s 
definitely  riding  the  big  one.  couldn't 
wait  to  tel  I  Lizzie  about  it. 

S  lay  back  on  the  table  catching  my 
breath  and  Keiko  asked  if  she'd  made 
me  happy.  Not  only  had  she  made 
me  happy,  but  I  could  see  that  the 
front  of  her  panties  was  sopping  wet. 
Kei  ko  didn'tunderstand  that  I  wanted 
to  return  the  favor,  until  I  m  ade  her 
change  pi  aces  with  me  and  helped 
her  out  of  her  panties.  She  understood 
when  !  poured  oil  on  herpussy  and 
massaged  her  slit,  making  her  squirm 
and  writhe  as  S  pressed  three  fi  ngers 
deep  inside  her. 

"Oh,  yes!  Oh,  yes!"  Keiko  cried  out 
when  1  took  her  clit  into  my  mouth 
and  began  sucki  ng  on  ittenderl  y. 
Within  minutes  Keiko  was  crying  out 
in  Japanese  as  her  pussy  muscles 
gripped  my  fingers, 

I  gave  Keiko  a  big  tip  and  took  her 
panties  with  me  as  a  souvenir.  Back 
in  my  hotel  room, I  masturbated  for 
hours,  thinking  about  the  experience. 
Now  I'm  hoping  that  the  next  tim  e 
someone  needs  to  goto  Japan,  F  can 
talk  Lizzie  into  letting  me  make  the 
trip.  You  can  bet  "'ll  be  headed  back  to 
the  massage  parlor  and  that  I'll  ask  for 
Kei  ko. —M.L  Minn  es  ota 

More  fetters  on  page  742 


Keiko  massaged  the  oils 
over  my  tits,  moving 
her  slippery  fingers  ove'r 
my  hard  nipples 
and  turning  up  the  heat 
between  my  legs. 


s  PENTHOUSE.COM 


MATTERS 


RESOLUTION 


INTRODUCING  THE 
BOWFLEX  REVOLUTION*  XP 


HOME  GYM 
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*  to  applied  Hotfix  “  credd  ran  purc^ue  If*  MMflisaJiaynwitfc  par^m  el  1  s#  purchase  &xt  Ite  amount  ul  jhntta  MirmumttwttiyFpymefll  mil  dGgttnlOTtftilM  purrees  and  iccowt  tulaim  seC^dholte  town  int  and 

DeclDSjttaii&mHif  let  Ktaiis.  i  I  m,  StflirtietoiGui  iinrt  neln*s  full  rsrtnntiiifpurtMss  pm*  shlppri^  ai^  handing  Dali  nwwmiMfiiteai  s  O  Kairwus.  ntf  M\  rigfns  n^ivcd  Bnaflra  N  3»tfo  Up,  and  Rowhe*  itevaiiriiHi  am  emir  rdgisttradtpafciMftem 
tnfciwta if  Alw* lie.  He.  S|ir#ta  is  a  lejuiEf ed  tndkwt  036081  PKHfWHSK™ 


&  vv/ 


Get  the 

Pet  of  the  Month 
On  Your  Cell 
Phone  Each 
Week! 

•  POM 
^  To:  82000 

1  wallpapefAvfc  fa  $9.99/Mo 

_____ 

MOBILE 

Tcfrre  Si  Co-sHock;  Thfce  cnflfert^iriont senfofr  aur*±*? 

I  a  vAtiftw  h  jhyYtiffri  I  flytffm,  Al  ngtflrtd  >..p.  Wfi^^nper 
.  .  Ii":  ■  .  SY.TY/iIKi  ruf  1  *iJI(Xi(riM.r,wti  fcvfl 

□pqaU  on  ytxr  wkdba  fcflt  O-fy  mdtabte-  to  AW  MsfciTy. 

VTi-ji  Cftli A.T  Qsvt  VjfEjn  IstMft  nrtrJ  VrsL-nn  VAy^A 
stand  cjo  ccttet  ahtiHcs  may  apply,  Icxi  j  IGF  to  ti2l€0  Ja 
:?  ii-  -:1-- -:  :■  “,.  Tejrf  HELP  to  &200Q  Par  help  A  £fr"  i 
sup peita'tire ntjrrtrriOtiD . ls .  Ga  to  v.vrtvjalQrpj’.inr^iDiE.is 
fpr  mrf^  md  nTc*TTXJficsn 


EDITORIAL 
Executive  Editor 
Deputy  Editor 
Feet  ures  Editors 
Senior  Editors 
Associate  Editor 
Copy  Editor 
Assistant  Editor 
Contributing]  Editors 


ART 

P  res i  d  e  nt ,  P  e nth  ou  se  StU  di  o  s 
A  rt  D  i  rec  to  r,  P  u  bl  i  s  hi  n  fj  G  ro  u  p 
Art  Director 
Associate  Art  Director 
Designer 
Photo  Editor 
Pe  ntho  u  st  S  t  u  d  i  o  s  P  ho  to  g  ra  ph  e rs 

_ JJBRABY. 

Art  R i fi l"it^  Manager 
Photo  Librarian 
Assistant  Photo  Librarian 

CIRCULATION 
Viet  P  reil-den  t,  D  i  ret  to  r  o  I  Ci  re  u  I  a  Li  o  n 
D  i  ret  tor,  N  e  w  sst  a  nd  S  a  I  es 
Di  ret  to  r,  Su  b  sc  ri  p  Li  o  n 
Cu  s  torn  e  r  S  erv  i  ce  M  a  na  fj  er/ Ana  I  y  st 
Tral  l  ie  Director 


BARBARA  RICE  THOMPSON 
PETER  BLOCH 

JOHN  BOLSTER,  MAC  MONTANDON 
DEIRDRE  M.GOLDBECK,  REBECCA  SWANNER 
JONATHAN  AGES 
MARGARET  MEEHAN 
HEATHERCOHEN 

RACHEL  KRAMER  BUSSEL,  ERIC  DANVILLE, 
BILL  HE ALD,  DAVE  HOLLANDER, 

ALYSON  S.ZAMKOEF,  VICTDRI AZDROK 


KELLY  HOLLAND 
JOHN  AROCHO 
JOHN  FAR  AC  I 
COURTNEY  ELTRINGH AM 
JESSICA  PIETR  AFESO 
LESLIE  SAUNDERS 

LISA  BOYLE,  CHARLES  LIGHT  FOOT,  MISHA 


MARIA  ROT  HEN  BERG 
EVELYN  BUTLER 
NORMADELGADO 

JOEM.  GALLO 
PAUL  G.  PEARSON 
MARCIA  SCHULTZ 
MORGAN  EVERETT 
BILL  H ARB UTT 


ADVERTISING  AND  MARKETING 

Senior  Ad  ver  L  i  sin  fj  D  i  rec  Lor  RI  CH  M  CE  N  T  E  E 
Account  Manager  JACK  O'NEILL 
Advertising  Associate  ELYSI A  G.  BANDONG 
West  Coast  Sales  Director  LISA  BAKER 
Midwest  Sales  Manager  CLAIRE  J.  RITCHIE 
Promotions  Manager  LAINIE SPEISER 

ENJER.TAJNJMENLiL  ICE  NSJNGl  

D  i  re  cto  r,  Model  Rec  ru  it  men  L  ST  AC  Y  VAL  EN  Tl  N  E 
D  i  rec  to  r,  Li  ce  ns  i  nFj  AM  A  N  DA  B  YR  D 

INTERNET 

P  resi  d  ent,  P  enth  ou  se  I  ntern  et  RO  BE  RT  B  RACK  ET  T 
Vice  President,  Pro  duct  Development  MICHAEL  MCNICHOLAS 

pjRonu.ciiQjy. 

Vie  t  P  resi d  ent,  A  rt ,  M  a  n  u  Fa  c  tu  ri riF3  fl  P  ro  d  u  c  ti  o  n  MICH  AEL  TAN G 

Production  ManaFjer  MARIA  KELLEHER 
As  s  o  c  i  a  te  Pro  d  u  c  ti  o  n  M  an  a  fj  er  GIL  VELEZ 

Senior  Photo  Retoucher  JEREMY  NEWMAN 
Ed  i  to  ri  a  I S  c  a  nni  nF]  Sup  erv  i  s  o  r  JEFF  AN  D  E  RS  O  N 
Type  Systems  Supervisor  M  ARIO  I ANNOTTA 

INTERNATIONAL  EDITIONS 

Fori  nlOr  rna  Li  on :  W  w'vy.  p  rhy  i  .Com/oLi  bl  i  shin  ft 

PENTHOUSE  MEDIA  GROUP  INC. 

Chier  Executive  Orfiter  M ARC  H.  BELL 
P  resi  de  nt,  Li  cen  si  nFj  J  AM  E  S  SU  LL I  VAN 
Vice  President,  General  Counsel  JOSHUA  R.  BRESSLER 
Controller  FR  AN  K  M  AT  AS  AV  AG  E 
Ac  c  ou  nting  Ma  na  fj  er  AN  TH  O  N  Y  M  AN  I  SC  ALCO 

EDITORIAL  AND  ADVERTISING  OFFICES 

N  ew  Yo  rk  Z  Pe  nn  P I  a  z a ,  E  lev  ent  h  FI  o  o  r,  S  u  i  te  1 1 ZS 
New  York,  N.Y.101Z1 
Tel:  21Z-7DZ-GDD0 
Fax:  Z1Z-70Z-&ZEZ 

Advertising  inquiries  AdSales  n  rjentFiouse.com 

_ _ -ENT  E.  R  TALNMEN  T/LLCE-N  S.LNG.  .OF  ELCE  _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 

Los  Angeles,  Calif.  31D-ZBD-19DO 


S  PENTHOUSE.COM 


ENTER  TO  W  N 


AN  AUTOGRAPHED 
ART  CANVAS 
OF  PENTHOUSE  PET 
HANNA  HILTON. 


For  your  chance  to  win  this  14”  x  20"  autographed 
art  canvas  of  Penthouse  Pet  Hanna  Hilton  go  to 

www.penthousecustoms.com 

and  complete  the  official  entry  form  provided.  No  purchase 
necessary.  Official  rules  can  be  obtained  at 

www.  penthousecustoms.  com . 


Hanna  Hilton  posing  with 
her  art  canvas. 
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Robert’s  has  some  of  the 
VERY  BEST  STEAKS 
IN  NEW  YORK  CITY.” 


“BEST  PLACE 

for  dinner  and  a  dance” 

-  Esquire  Magazine 

The  REMARKABLE  thing  is 
how  nicely  topless  dancing 
enhances  the  eating  of 
GOOD  FOOD,  and 
the  other  way  around.  * 

-  Jeffrey  Steingarten  -  Vogue  Magazine  I 


^  STEAKHGUSE 

r  ★★★★★ 

5  STAR  RESTAURANT 

-  Metro  TV  -  Naked  New  Vbrk 


NYC'S  MOST  UPSCALE  GENTLEMEN'S  CLUB 


603  W  45THST., CORNER  11THAVE.  NYC.  212.245.0002 


z 

ZAGAT  RATINGS: 

APPEAL  25  DEGOfl  22  SERVICE  24 

VERY  GOOD  TO  EXCELLENT 

mMMSiMiiw  I  nnsiES  I  put  kiuse  suit  is  I  mm  hieml  dooms  I  «neio«  I  Fnr/iTE  celeihity  cieyhor  I  mirnm  I  pnivnn  oinine  iniit  I  mpmiug 

PLEASE  CALL  212.245.0002  OR  EMAIL  US  AT  IMFO  @  PECNYC.COM  g 


REVEALING  ENTERTAINMENT 


Are  you  ready  to  rumble?  No,  really,  are  you?  Becau  se  th  is  summer  is  bringing  even  more  than  the  usual 
share  of  physics-altering  superheroes  and  civilian  studs  destroying  huge  buildings,  causing  massive 
explosions,  running  from  large  things  that  might  crush  them,  and  generally  wreaking  havoc.  Last  year’s 
Transformers  (a  savvy  pick  for  blockbuster  of  the  season,  if  we  do  say  so  ourselves)  would  feel  at  home  in 
this  company.  Can  we  crown  a  summer  smackdown  champ  again?  Hells  yeah.  We  already  have! 
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FullFrontal  FLICKS 

WHIPP1NGIHECDMPH1T10N  BY  JOSHUA  RQTRKQPF 


Yc-u  already  knew  the 
g  ri  zzl  cd  9c  nt  I  c  ma  ninths 
fedora,  hi  is  competition: 
Will  Smith's  Hancock, 
getting  smart  buzz  as 
a  n  o  f  f-k  i  I  tc  r  s  li  pc  rh  e  ro, 
a  city-savior  lost  ina 
deep  funk  and  in  need  of 
a  PR  makeover.  We  love 
H  aneoc  k's  kkefe/jmer]- 
esque  altitude,  but 
expect  it  to  get  whipped. 
T  h  row  you  r  sc  I  f  th  e  i  do  I . 


A  kid  in  a  computer- 
g  en  e  rat  cd  sp  ort  s  c  a  r 
vc  r  su  s  t  h  c  Man  You  Do  n1 1 
Want  to  Make  Angry? 

H  ardly  a  contest.  Still,  it 
m  u  st  b  c  s  ai  d  th  at  th  os  e 
Hufk  trailers  make  us  a 
little  nervous.  We  know 
Edward  Norton  can  act, 
but  how  will  he  look  in 
p  ur  pi  c  pc  da  I  -p  u  sh  e  rs? 


Honestly,  the  big  green 
guy  has  plenty  of  bulk 
to  pound  all  comers  into 
pulp.  But  he  also  has 
rage.  It  could  cloud  his 
i  u  d  gmc  n  t.  Andt  he  re 1  s 
no  savvier  archaeologist 
in  filmdomthan  Indy, 
c ven  w h en  paired  w i th 
an  annoying  sidekick  (in 
t  h  i  s  c  a  sc ,  Tran  £  formers 1 
Shia  LaBcouf).  Remember 
w  h  en  h  c  o  ut  wi  ttc  d  t  h  c 
huge  shirtlcss  Nazi  in  front 
of  tli  e  b  i  pi  a  n  c  i  n  flaf  dors  ? 

I  h ink  about  that. 


m 


K 


1 


We'll  be  at  The  Dark  Knight  to  honor 
H  c  at  h  L  e  dg  cr.  B  ut  on  I  y  f  o  ol  s  w  ou  I  d  vo  tc 
against  Steven  Spielberg,  at  long  last 
back  in  his  element.  And,  contrary  to 
wh a t  you  m i gli t  think,  we 1  re  no t  fool s. 
Me  c  1 1  he  on  c  e  an  d  f u  t  u  re  u  It  i  ma  tc  su  m  - 
mcr  action  hero,  I  ndiana  Jones. 


Journal-plaza.net 
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INDIANA  JClNtS 


Th  c  s ma c kdow n  of  all  & m ac kd own s . 

On  on  c  s  i  do ,  a  t  su  n  am  i  of  n  os  tal  gi  a  fo  r 
a  be  I  ovc  d  f r an  c  h  i  s  e,  a  r  aki  sh  st  ar,  a  n  d 
I  eg  cn  d  ar  y  di  re  c  tor  S  te  ven  S  p  i  el  b  er  g, 
pc  rh  a  ps  t  h  c  m  ost  sk  i  1 1  c  d  sh  ovv  ma  n  i  n 
Hollywood  history.  On  the  other,  an  air  of 
inviting  menace  tinged  with  the  morbidity 
of  real-life  tradegy. 


A  tsunami  of  nostalgia 
for  a  beloved  franchise 
vs.  inviting  menace 
tinged  with  real  death. 


We're  totally  pumped 
for  Robert  Downey  Jr.'s 
sarcastic  turn  as  I  ron  Man  — 
so  much  so  that  it's  almost 
unfair  to  pit  him  against 
hi  ms  elf  (and  Ben  Stiller, 
Jack  Black,  and  Steve 
C  o  oga  n )  i  n  a  c  ome  dy 
a  bo  ut  a  t  rop  i  c  al  war  -m  ovi  e 
s  h  oot  tli  at  su  d  de  nl  y  gc  t  s 
too  real.  Tropic  Th un tier 
will  have  much  hilarity 
for  sure,  m  ak  i  n  g  t  he  do  g 
days  of  August  a  lot  more 
bearable.  But  in  smack- 
do  w  n  r  osh  a  mb  o,  i  ron 
beats  laughs  every  time. 


Guillermo  del  Toro  made 
a  bu  c  ket  -I  o  ad  o  f  ne  w  fa  ns 
w  i  th  K7.n  Ljbyrin  f h  And 
his  return  to  Ron  Perlman's 
demon  defender  has  geeks 
singing  his  praises.  Still, 
people:  another  supercool 
Batman  movie?  Plus  the 
Heath  Ledger  factor?  You 
mu  st  be  Jokering. 


A  clash  totally  deserving 
of  its  own  comi  c  book. 

As  for  superpower 
s  tra  tc  gi  c  s:  i  t '  s  D  own  cy 
Jr.'s  'tude  versus 
Christian  Bale's  slow 
burn  (and  Ledger's 
deranged  villainy). If 
iron  Man  direc  tor  Jon 
Favrcau  can  mas  ter  the 
action  elements,  he's  got 
a  s  h  ot  h  e  re .  I  he  n  ag  ai  n , 
t h i s i s  the  ma n  w h o  ma dc 
Elf  And  Dark  Knight's 
Christopher  Nolan 
(M cmen tot  The  Prestige) 
is  badass  royalty. 


PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  {TOP  LEFT  AND  RIGI  IT.  T1 IIRD  FROM  TOP)  STEP!  ILN  VAUGI  LAN. {TOP  CENTER)  ZADE  ROSEN  T  HAL.  {RIGI  IT.  SECOND  FROM  TOP )  M  ERI E  WE  I  SMI  LLE  R  WA  LLACE 


FullFrontal  FLICKS 

PREVIEWS _ BY  JOSHUA  ROTH  KOPF _ 


Laugh 

Riot 

At  th e  movies,  this  could  be  the  funniest  June  ever. 


It's  a  simple  but  often  bo:ched 
idea:  !n  the  summertime*  we 
expect  to  laugh.  This  is  an 
mstii>ct  that  goes  all  the  way  back  to 
Caddysh  ack  ( ak  a  th  e  nr  ost  b  ri  1 1 1  ant 
movie  ever).  Even  by  our  high 
stan  da  r d  s,  th  i  s  nr  on  th  s  ov  er  I  o  ad  e  d 
slate  of  huge  budgeted  com  edies 
is  pretty  ridiculous.  Ridiculously 
awesom  e.  In  our  search  for  some 
bona  fide  guffaws  in  the  competitive 
lineup,  we  found  three  ihai  appear 
ready  to  deliver.  Let's  start  with  the 
big  dog:  a  long  awaited  Hollywood 
take  on  TV's  beloved  Get  Smart ; 
starring  buttoned  down  ye  Her  Steve 
C  are  ILL  ast  s  u  mm  er's  stinky  E  van 
Almighty  aside,  Care  1 1  is  one  of  the 
funni  est  actors  worki  ng  today.  And 
he  may  have  finally  found  his  perfect 
part,  stepping  into  Don  Adams's 
shoe  phones-as  the  famously  inept 
spy.  Dueforrelease  onfhe  same 
day  (at  press  time)  isMike  Myers's 
The  Love  Guru «  ending  his  five  year 
non  Shrekia  n  absence.  Why  the  long 
break?  Maybe  it's  because  Myers,  a 
true  perfectionist  understands  how 
audiences  canti  re  of  even  the  most 
inspired  creations:  see  Austin  Powers: 
Wayne  and  Garth.  His  latest,  a  spoof 
of  the  booming  self- help  industry, 
costumes  him  i  n  flowing  robes,  a 
beard,  and  flower  leis.  Okay,  ithas 
th  e  potential  to  bomb,  but  Myers 


deserves  a  shot:  he's  earned  it. 

And  when  he  rocks  us  next  year  in 
a  Keith  Moon  biopic,  we'll  be  able 
to  say  he  exorcised  some  ~unny 
demons.  Speaking  of  risky  comedic 
business,  Adam  San  dl  er— the 
Doofus  King  of  Billy  Madison  and 
Happy  Gilmore— i  s  back  as  an  Israel  s 
M  os  sa  d  ag  e  nt-  c  u  m-  h  a  i  rd  re  ss  er 
i  n  You  Don  ?t  Mess  With  the  Zohan. 
With  its  loveably  idiotic  premise, 
surfeit  of  fine  fe  male  fl  esh  (see  page 
50),  embarrassing  star  cameos 
(Man ah  Carey,  Henry  Winkler,  etc.), 
and  sh  eer  willingnesstobe  goo^y, 
Zohan  looks  like  this  summer's  king 
of  comedy. 


BrogueWarrior 

Mike  Myers  without  a  fake 
accent  is  like  Britney  without 
breakdowns,  so  it's  no 
surprise  hell  be  rocking  an 
Indian  accent  for  laughsasa 
self-help  luminary  in  June's 
The  Love  Guru .  But  wou  Id  his 
characters  still  be  funny  if  he 
spoke  sans  silly  talk?  Let's 
go  to  the  videotape— okay, 
DVDs— to  find  out. 

By  Kara  Wahlgren 


Even  by  our  high  standards, 
this  month's  slate  of  big-budget 
comedies  is  pretty  ridiculous. 
Ridiculously  awesome. 


■'SPROCKETS" 

1989 

HOMELAND;  West 
Germany 

THE  LOW  DOWN:  It  wasn't 
a  movie— but  theaccent- 
mania  began  w'fch  Saturday 
Night  Live’s  Dieter,  the  talk- 
sh  ow  h  os  t  w  it  h  a  pe  nc  han  t 
for  i  n  te  rpr  et  iv  e  da  nc  e. 


SOI  MARRIED  AN 
AXE  MURDERER 
1993 

HOMELAND:  Scotland 
THELOWDOWN:  Myers 
play  e  d  com  mi  tm  on  t  - 
phobe  Charlie  and  his 
Scottish  father, Stuart. 
CATCH  PH  RASE:"  We  have 
a  piper  down!" 


CATCHPHRASE:  Would 


FUNNY  IN  CANU  CK? 


you  like  to  touch  my 
monkey?" 

FUNNY  EN  CANUCK?  No. 
Sounds  more  like  a  creepy 
zookeeper. 


Dn  I  ike  I  y.  Wi  th  ou  1 1  he  an  gr  y 
brogu  e ,  S  t  ua  rt  wou  I  d  j  us  t 
be  Ch  a  rl  i  e— a  nd  Cha  rl  i  e 
isn't  funny. 
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AUSTIN  POWERS: 
INTERNATIONAL  MAN 
OF  MYSTERY 
19*9-7 

HOMELAND:  England/ 
Belgium 

T  HE LOWDOWN:  inspired 
by  a  Burt  Bacharach  song 
on  the  radio,  Myers  created 
the  swinging  British  spy 
a  n  d  h  is  oe  ee  vil  B  e  I  gian 
nemesis. 


THE  CAT  IN  THE  HAT 

2003 

HOMELAND:  New  York 
City 

THE  LOW  DOW  N :  The  Cat 's 
thick  New Yawk  accent 
wa  s  i  n  sp  ir  ed  by  My  er  s's 
t  he  n  -m  oth  e  r-  i  n-  law  L  i  n  da 
Rich  man,  and  ...  Bruce 
Paltrow. 

CATCHPHRASE:  "Oh 

yeah!J' 


THELOVEGURU 

2008 

HOMELAND;  India 
THE  LOW  DOWN:  Pitka 
spews  inspirational 
soundbites  like  "Get  your 
enlightenment  freak  on" 
to  m  oti  va  te  a  down  wa  rd- 
spiraling hockey  star. 

That  groan  you  hear  is  the 
reaction  of  Hindu  leaders 
everywhere. 
CATCHPHRASE:  Check 
back  in  two  months. 

FUNNY  IN  CANUCK? 
Possibly  funnier.  And 
de  f  i  ni  t  el  y  m  ore  ap  prop  ri  at  e 
as  it's  afriggin  ‘hockey 
movie  i 


THE  MOTHER  OF  TEARS 
Asia  Argcnto,  CristianSolimcno, 

Adam  James 

I  f  you've  never  seen  an  Itali  an  art- 
horror  film  (yes,  there  arc  such  things, 
andthcycanbco -mez-ing) ,  th e n 
p  re  par  c  t  o  be  wr  cc  ked .  Di  r  cc  tor  Da  ri  o 
Argento's  latest— a  follow-up  to  his 
c  an  dy  -c  ol  ore  d  1 97  7  ma  stc  r  pi  e  c  c  Suspirij 
—  stars  his  ultrahot  daughter  Asia  (you've 
seen  her  in  Vin  Diesel's  jfXjf  and  this 
magazine).  The  plot  is  inconsequential. 
Just  know  that  there  are  rampagi  ng 
succubi,  bl  ood-suc  king  lesbians,  ample 
opportunities  for  Eli  roc  ore  sex  fantasies, 
a  n  d  th  c  oc  c  a  si  o  na  I  j  u  mp  -ou  t  -o  f-you  r  -s  ea  t 
shockaboo.  Embrace  the  craziness:  The 
film  has  already  converted  stuffy  film- 
festival  audiences  into  screaming  lunatics. 


TH  E  HAPPENING 

Mark  Wahl  berg,  Zooey  Deschancl. 
JohnLeguizamo 

W'csccdcadpcoplc— ordcad  careers,  at 
least.  Beats  us  how  former  boy -genius 
director  M.  Night  Shyamalan  continues  to 
g  et  f  u  nd  i  n  g  for  h  i  s  pr  oj  e  c  t  s,  c  on  s  i  de  ri  n  g 
h  ow  s  h  am  cl  cs  si  y  he  j  c  rk  s  ar  ou  n  d  v  i ewe  rs . 

H  is  latest  c  oncerns  a  "global  environmen¬ 
tal  crisis,"  one  Wahlbcrg  and  Deschancl 
must  somehow  survive.  The  title  is  vague 
e  n  ou  gh  to  f  c  e  1 1  i  kc  a  pa  rod  y:  t  h  e  re  lease 
date  (Fri  day  the  13th)  smell  s  desperate. 

On  the  meager  plus  side,  the  script  i  s  sup¬ 
posed  to  signal  a  rebound,  and  it's  rumored 
to  be  M.  Night's  first  R- rated  projee  t.  We're 
gucssingit'snot.sadly,  for  nudity. 


CATCHPHRASE:  "Do I 
make  you  horny,  baby?" 
FUNNY  IN  CANUCK? 

No— only  the  Brits  can  get 
a  way  w  i  th  u  si  n  g  t  he  word 
"  baby "  w  h  an  n  ot  re  f  er  ri  n  g 
t  o  bou  n  cy  c  hai  rs  an  d  ba  rf . 


FUNNY  IN  CANUCK? 

Barely  tolerableas  is. 


Beats  us  how  M.  Night 
Shyamalan  gets  funding, 
considering  how  hejerks 
around  viewers. 


s 
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Disturbances 
in  the  Force 

The  four  hard-cfiargin  g  members  of  Disturbed  learn  how  to 

survive  the  good  timesand  the  bad  luck. 


Sj  i  nee  his  band's  last  album, 

2 00 5 ' s  Ten  Th o usan d  Fists , 
David  Draiman  has  weathered 
his  share  of  tough  times.  The  front- 
man  for  guitar  pulverizing  multi 
platinum  metalists  Disturbed  has  lived 
through  numerous  breakups,  a  sen ous 
motorcycle  accident,  and  a  devastat¬ 
ing  garage  fire,  among  other  luckless 
moments.  But  all  should  be  set  right 
with  the  release  of  the  band's  fourth 
effort,  Indestructible.  And  though  the 
s  el  f  re  cord  i  n  g  pro  ce ss  wa  s  dec  i  d  e  dly 
rocky  ("Our  criticism  of  one  another 
was  more  precise  and  severe,"  says 
Draiman.  "Because  you're  calling  all 
your  own  shots,  it's  like,  well, this  is 
myfuckup  now,  if  it  is  afuckup"),  it 
might  benefit  fans:  Disturbed  is  ready 
to  unleash  those  pent  up  frustrations 
onstage.  Enjoy  the  show. 

What  is  the  meaning  behind  the 
album’s  title  track? 

It's  talking  about  war.  It's  talking  about 
any  person  looking  for  strength.  It  is 
m  eant  to  be  a  battle  cry  for  the  sol 
diers.  It  is  even  meant  to  be  used  as  a 
cadence  when  they  march.  It'sfor  any¬ 
one  wh o  wa nts  to  feel  mde stru  eti  bl  e. 
We  wrote  it  for  the  troops. 

What  about  your  own  recent  trou¬ 
bles?  Can  you  tell  us  about  that? 

It’s  been  rough.  I've  had  a  bunch  of 
really  rough  relationships  that  were 
full  of  betrayal  and  deceit. 

On  both  sides? 

I've  never  been  one  to  betray.  If  I  feel 
th  at  th e re 'snom  ore  p oi  nt  :o  th  e  rel  a 
tionship,  i'll  break  it  off.  I've  perhaps 
been  more  vulnerable  over  the  past 
two  to  th  r e  e  y  ea  rs  b  e  ca  u  se ,  afte  r  a 
while,  being  the  crazy  rock  star  gets 
a  little  tired.  You  want  something  to 
com  e  home  to. 

And  what  happened  to  your  bike? 

i  was  crossing  an  intersection  and  this 
idiot  just  decided  to  turn  in  front  of 
me.  I  clamped  onthe  brake,  andthe 


“  n  Amsterdam,  I  plan  to  sample 
about  12  different  strains  of  weed, 
plan  on  ’shrooming,  plan  on 
going  to  the  Anne  F rank  house,” 


rear  wheel  started  to  lock  up.  S  wasn't 
going  to  stop  in  time,  so  i  had  to  lay 
the  bi  ke  down  and  I  scraped  along  the 
cement  for-  about  six  or  seven  feet. 
This  dude  who  was  in  a  Ford  Explorer- 
goes  driving  off  and  i  started  running 
after  the  guy.  People  at  the  accident 
grabbed  me  and  stopped  me.  had  a 
puncture  wound  in  my  rightleg  and 
road  rash  on  my  n ght  forearm-. 

Did  someone  catch  the  guy? 

Someone  saw  him  pull  up  to  a  house, 
took  down  his  license  plate  number 
and  address,  and  came  back  to  the 
a cci  de nt.  A  co p  got  the  gu y.  I  g ot t h e 
bike  fixed  just  in  timeto  make  it  to  the 
Sturgis  Motorcycle  Rally. 

How  was  that? 

Awesome?  We  were  lucky  enough  to 
play  it  one  year.  It  was  I  ike  Mad  Max 
Beyond  Thunder  dome.  They  respond 
to  you  by  revving  their  motocycles.  It's 
badass.  Imagine  30,000  to  40,000 
bikers  all  revvingtheir  engines  at  the 
end  of  a  song. 

What  are  your  plans  for  the  next  few 
months  before  touring? 

I'm  going  to  Am  ste  rd  am  for  a  fe  w 
days  for  my  bi  rthday  and  to  Israel  to 
visit  my  f  amil  y. 

What  do  you  want  to  do  in 
Amsterdam? 

Get  fucked  up!  I’m  planning  to  sample 
about  12  di  ff  e  re  nt  strai  n  s  of  we  e  d , 
plan  on  shrooming,  plan  on  going  out 
to  clubs,  plan  on  having  some  nice 
dinners,  plan  on  going  to  the  Anne 
Frank  house  and  seeing  a  couple  dif¬ 
ferent  museums.  I've  got  all  kinds  of 
stuff  planned.  It's  going  to  be  wicked. 


Indestructible 
Warner  Bro  s./Re  prise 
(2008) 

Pen rfiouse  pick: 
"Inside  the  Fire" 


FullFrontal  SOUNDS 

fiEYJKVS _ BY  ANDY  GREEN  WALD _ 


DEATH  CAB  FOR  CUTIE 
Narrow  Stairs 
(Atlantic) 

★  ★★★ 

SOUND  CHECK:  They 
want  from  in  die  darlings 
to  maj  or-  labe  I  sta  rs .  N  o  w 
they  add  a  striking  experi¬ 
mental  edge  to  their 
romantic  whimsy. 
AMPLIFICATION:  “I  Will 
Pos  se  ss  You  r  H  ea  rt"  i  s 
an  eight -minute  jam 
that  flirts  with  krautrock. 

M  B  ix  by  Ca  ny  on  B  r  i  dge " 
crunche sand  throbs 
wh  e  re  t  he  i  r  ol  de  r  t  un  e  s 
would  swoon. 

LAST  NOTE:  Stairs  makes 
the  case  that  this  formerly 
meek  band  is  one  of  the 
ver y  best  i  n  t  he  cou  n  tr  y. 
PENTHOUSE  PICK:  "Your 
Ne  w  Tw  i  n  S  ize  d  B  e  d" 


FIRST  FAMOUS  FOR:  Being  a  total  nut 
j  ob  a  I  ong  si  de  Wo  ody  Har  rel  s  on  i  n  Natural 
Born  Kilters. 

MUSIC  AL  RESUME:  Extremely  thin 
DEBUT:  Fronting  Julietteand  the  Licks, 
Lewis  released  her  first  album,  You're 
Speaking  My  Language ,  in  2005. 

SOUNDS  LIKE:  An  occasionally  melodic 
thrash  explosion  coming  apart  at  the  seams. 
L  i  ve  L  e  w  i  s  m  atch  e  s  I  ggy  P  op  i  n  post  urea  nd 
energy,  if  not  talent. 


ZOOEYDESCHANEL 

FIRST  FAMOUS  FOR:  Play  ing  the  elf  of  Will 
Ferrell's  dreams  in  EiL 
MUSICAL  RESUME:  She's  performed  with 
a  ja  zz  cabare  t  ban  d  f  ea  tu  ri  n  g  a  not  h  er 
a  ctre  ss ,  S  a  ma  nt  ha  S  h  el  to  n,  an  d  made 
singing  cameos  on  a  handful  of  records. 
DEBUT:  De  sc  hand  recently  released 
Volume  One,  a  collaboration  with  neo-folkie 
w  under  kind  M.  Ward. 

SOUNDS  LIKE:  The  record  hasan  old- 
t  im  ey,  re  tr  o  f  la  i  r  th  a  t's  a  n  ice  fit  f  o  r  De  sc  ha¬ 
nd's  I i Iting, a -little- bit-oau n try  voice. 


JENNIFER  LOPEZ 

FIRST  FAMOUS  FOR:  Playing  Selena  in 
the  Mexican -American  pop  star's  1997 
bio  pic:  that  caboose. 

MUSICAL  RESUME:  Before  becoming 
a  n  a  ctr  ess ,  t  h  e  cu  r  vy  B  ro  nx  bab  e  trai  n  ed 
a sa  singer  and  dancer. 

DEBUT:  In  1999,  Lopez  released  her  first 
album,  On  the  6,  and  snaggeda  Grammy 
for  Best  Dance  Recording. 

SOUNDS  LIKE:  Sexy,  Latin -flavored 
dan  ce-  pop  in  stilled  w  i  th  a  f  i  er  ce  e  dge , 
t  ho  ug  h  h  e  r  brash  n  es  s  h  as  wan  e  d. 


FIRST  FAMOUS  FOR:  Her  mysterious, 
t  hr  oat  y  pe  rf  or  ma  nee  as  Ch  arl  ot  tc  i  n  Losf 
in  Transiation. 

MUSICAL  RESUME:  She  was  once  up 
for  a  I  ea  d  rol  e  i  n  B  roa  d way 's  Tfie  Phan  - 
tom  of  the  Opera:  sings  on  the  Barack 
Obama  speech -song  YouTube  hit. 
DEBUT:  Anyiv.ti  ere  V  Lay  My  Head, 
anal  bu  m  of  Tom  Wai  t  s  cover  s  a  nd 
one  original.  David  Bowie  backs  up 
two  tracks  by  the  masterfully  croaky, 
crooning  Waits. 

SOUNDS  LIKE:  Johansson  transforms 
Wai  ts 's  ten  de  r  g  row  I  s  i  n  to  w  h  is  pe  red , 
g  orge  ou  s  m  el  odi  e  s.  B  o wi  e  i  s  a  fan . 


JAKOB  DYLAN 
Seeing  Things 
(Columbia) 

iriririr 

SOUND  CHECK:  A  Wall¬ 
flower  no  more,  Bob's 
prettiest  son  makes  his 
solo  debut  with  the  kind 
of  e  mo  ti  on  ally  dir  ect , 
unci  uttered  folk  that 
producer  Rick  Rubin 
perfected  with  his  former 
collaborator,  the  late 
great  Johnny  Cash. 
AMPLIFICATION:  Polit¬ 
ical  unrest  haunt  sal  I 
ten  of  the  lovely,  spare 
songs  here:  "Evil  is  alive 
and  well,"  Dylan  purrs 
sadly  on  the  first  song. 

1 1 's  n  o  "Mas  te  rs  of  War," 
but  the  quiet,  consid¬ 
ered  approach  suits  the 
yo  un  g  er  D  y  la  n 's  m  ore 
subtle  talents. 

LAST  NOTE:  Now  a  father 
nearing 40,  Jakob  finally 
sounds  comfortable  in 
his  own  skin. Thisaibum 
both  burnishes  his  legacy 
and  avoids  competing 
with  Pops. 

PENTHOUSE  PICK: 

"Wfar  Is  Kind" 


Scarlett  Johansson 
transforms  Tom 
Waits's  tender  growls 
into  whispered, 
gorgeous  melodies. 


_r 

^0 
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OPETH 

Watershed 
(Road  runner) 

*+* 

SOUND  CHECK:  The 
Swedish  prog-death- 
metal  quintet  continues 
to  play  in  their  utterly  unh 
qu  e  s  an  db  ox :  t  an  -m  i  nu  t  e 
son  gs ,  c  ru  n ch  i  ng  gu  i  tar  s, 
jazz  breakdowns. 
AMPLIFICATION:  This  is 
an  ADD-fueledheadtrip, 
skipping  deliriously  from 
f  u  ri  ou  s  G  oth  h  ea  dba  n  g- 
ing  to  sparse  melodies . 
LAST  NOTE:  It  opens  with 
a  pr  ett  y  p  ia  n  o-p  ow  ere  d 
duet.  The  guttural  vocals 
return  on  track  two. 
PENTHOUSE  PICK: 

"The  Lotus  Eater" 


£)2(i(>?  Kretsk  International 
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Fullftontal  JOYSTICK 

REVIEWS  BY  REBECCA  SWANIMER _ 


Top  Spin  3 

<2K Sports) Xbox360j  PS3,  Wii,  DS  *★* 


N|  ormalty,  we!d  never  play  a 

tennis  videogame.  We'd  rather 
®  throw  a  ball  for  our  dog  or 
watch  the  pros  bludgeon  their  Heads 
again st  the  asphalt  But  on  the  Wii, 
the  engagingtenms  experience 
(and  wor  ko  utf )  i  s  so  i  nte  n  se ,  y  ou '  1 1 
practically  feel  every  hammy  pull  of 
th  e  ten  n is  star  you  control  (everyone 
from  Andy  Roddick  to  Boris  Becker). 


There's  a  slight  learning  curve, 
as  you  figure  out  how  to  hit  the  ball 
while  chasing  it  across  one  of  the 
40  plus  courts,  (if  you’re  lazy  like 
us,  you  can  just  press  one  of  the  face 
buttons  to  whack  it.) 


But  we're  most  psyched  about 
the  Xbox  J60  version's  online  to  urn  a 
ment  which  means  we  —that's  right, 
us— could  be  No.  1  in  the  world.  Eatifc, 
Roger  Federer!  The  rankings  are  reset 
every  two  weeks,  so  start  practicing 
that  forehand  volley  now;  by  mid 
summer  you  might  crack  the  top  ten. 
Let's  just  hope  the  aforementioned 
Fed  doesn’t  find  out  aboutthis. 


We're  psyched  about 
the  Xbox  360  online 
tournament  We  could  be 
No.  1.  Eat  it,  Federer! 
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AGEOFCQNAN: 
HYBORfAN  ADVENTURES 
(Eiclos)  PC 
**** 

Gal i rnrn t-r^-e=  d i h  L he  world 
ul  Co  na  n  □  n d  na  v  i  F3  a  to  the 
wiki  and  woolly  kingdom 
ol  H  y  bona,  a  I  a  n  d  o  I  h  ol 
bu  b  e  s,  ho  L  s  ex ,  a  nd  villa  in  s 
wh  o  w  a  nt  y  ou  dead. 

Ro  ck  s ;  B  u  i  I  d  in  F3  y  o  u  r 
churacteru  p  Lo  level  20 
on  a  relatively  s  a  Te  i s I  a  nd 
be  I  o  re  I  e  a  v  i  nt]  to  ex  [jl  o  re 
Lhe  w orl d ;  I i y hL in y  b allies 
in  Lhe  Carrie  Nu  id  way 
you  would  in  an  action 
a  dv  eri  Lu  re  y  a  me . 

Sucks;  The  se-x  teener 
a  ren' t  ex  p  I  i  c  i  L  e  no  u  F3 1"< 

(f  h  ou  Fjh  c]  e  U  i  r.F3  i  L  o  r  d  oe  s 
he  I  fj  v o  u  r  c  ha  ra  c  te  r 's 
ca  u  S£);  pi  a  y  i  hy  a  s  Co  na  n  i  s 
no  t  a  n  op  Li  o  n. 


THE BOURNE 
CONSPIRACY 

(Vivendi)  Xbox  360,  P£3 

*** 

I L'  s  a  F3  u  rn  e  ba  s  e  d  o  n  the 
p  op  u  I  a  r  rn  o v  i  e/b  o  u  k  se  ri  e-s , 
a  rid  TBC  's  actually  ^  u  p  e  r- 
I  u  n.  J  a  ^  o  n  Bo  u  rn  e  „  y  o  u '  1 1 

d od F] e  Lhe  assassins  and 
L  he  Tre  a  d  ^  Lon  e  a  F]e  nc  y  L  ry  - 
inF3  to  catch  him. 

Ro  c  ks;  A  vo  i  d  i  ny  Lhe  c  op  s  i  n 
your  Min  Cooler;  using  the 
env  i  ro  nrn  ent  Lo  p  hy  si  c  a  1 1  y 
p  u  ni  sh  y  o  u  r  enem  i  e^  b  y 
^  mu  c  k  i  ny  Lhe  rn  a  F]  a  i  r^  L 
pip  e-s  and  throwing  them 
L  hro  u  F]  l"i  w  i  nd  o w  ^ ;  L  l  ie 
i  nt  era  c  Li  ve  Go  d  of  kVd.r- 
styietu  L  scenes. 

Sucks;  The  BoUrne- vision  is 
u  seT  u  I  lor  sp  o  L  Li  ny  enem  i  e  s 
and  weapons,  bu  [  looks  a 
liLUehokey. 


a 

Russia’s  greatest  export  since  Stoii— and  the  fifth-ranked 
women’s  player  in  the  world— was  recently  in  Miami  for  a  Top 
Spin  3  p  romo  event,  and  yes,  Maria  Sharapova  is  as  toned, 
tanned,  and  gorgeous  in  real  life  as  she  looks  on  a  fiatscreen. 


TN  A  IMPACT! 

(Midway)  Xbox  360,  PS3, 
PS  2.  Wii 

We  love  Spike  TVs  Totaf 
Nonst  o,o  Action  imp £ cti 
wre  s  LI in  y ,  e  s  p  ec  i  a  I  ly  W  he  n 
iL's  really  up-close  and 
pe  rs  o  na  I .  T  hi  s  v  i  de  oy  a  rn  e 
ve  rs  i  on  d  e  I  i  v  e  he  -  k  e  e  p  a 
co  u  p  I  e  o  I  Lo  we  I  s  ha  nd  y  to 
tie  a  I  w  i  Lh  Lhe  sw  e  a  t. 

Ro  ck  s ;  S  i  rnp  I  e  c  ori  Lrol  s 
rna  k  e  tho  se  s  u  b  rn  i  ssi  on 
rno  ve  s  rn  u  c  h  ea  s  ie  r  Lo  pull 
ol  f ;  i  L  's  a  b  ou  L  Li  me  I  o  r  a 
wre  stl In y  title  th a L d o e sn‘ L 
I e a L u re  the  W W Eor F3 i rl s  in 
ridiculous  outr  its. 

Sucks;  We' ve  experienced 
more inten se  fighting 
nu  rn  es  Ll  i  a  n  L  hi  s  -  ■  Fight 
M.y/? i! ,R  ound  Jin  cl  u  de  d 
—  a  nd  we'  re  j  Lift  not  Su  re  we 
can  go  back. 


ALONE  IN  THE  DARKS 

(Atari)  XboK  36  0,  PS3, 
PS2,  Wii.PC 
Central  Park  is  still  creepy 
a  L  ni  F3  hL,  w  h  ic  h  m  a  k  e  s  iL  Lh  e 
ide  al  spot  for  this  horror 
yarne.  After  U we  Boll  nearly 
ruined  Lhe  Franchise  with 
hi  s  d  re  a  dl  u  1 2.0  OG  1 1 1  rn,  Lhe 
series  makes  a  comeback. 
Ro  c  ks;  T  fie  b  re  a  d  th  o  I 
op  ti  o  ns  a  nd  e  I  em  ents  you 
ca  n  u  se  to  rn  a  ni  p  u  I  a  Le 
y  o  ure  n  v  i  ron  men  t  Lo  y  ou  r 
a  dv  a  n  ta  F.je  .Fori  nsta  n  ce, 
the  fire  is  realistic  and 
deadly  Lo  you  and  you  r 
ene  rn i es , s  o  p  y  ros  b  e  wa  re ! 
Sucks:  Each  level  has  a 
sc  hrn  a  IL  z  v  c  I  i  1 1  hu  n  y  e  r 
endinF].  Tfiis  may  work  in 
a  n  ep  i  s  od  i  c  on  li  n  e  y  □  rn  e, 
b  u  t  oL  herw  i  se ,  i  s  th  is  rea  1 1  y 
necessary? 


You're  injured  and  taking  time  off— 
will  th  at  give  you  a  ch  ance  to  play 
yourself  more  in  the  game? 

Absolutely  [toughs  \  didn't  grow  up 
playing  a  lot  ox  videogames,  but  when 
they  started  involving  tennis,  that's 
when  started  to  pi  ay  a  little  bit  m 
really  bad  arc.  bu:  do  it  anyway,  'nr 
good  at  th  e  real  thi  ng . 

Wh  at:s  your  c  h  aracte  r  s  favorite 
on-th  e-court  skill? 

'  m  a  pretty  powerfu  I  pi  ay  er  i  n  the 


vi  deogame  an  d  my  ball  goes  across 
th  e  c  ourt  'aster,  so  hopeTi  I  ly  some  cn  e 
doesn’t  haveti  me  to  run  over  an  d  get 
it  That's  a  good  advantage  to  have. 

Do  you  likethe  way  you  look  in  the 
game? 

It's  pretty  real.  Compared  to  what 
looked  1 1  ke  four  years  ago  i  n 
vi  deogame  s,  Ve  g  otten  a  I  or  better 
looking,  suppose. 

You  su  ppose  righ  t ,  M  aria. 


Some  pictures  are  worth  a  thousand  words, 
Ellen  Sussman’s  ''Literary  Encyclopedia  of  Sex” 
demonstrates  the  erotic  power  of  print. 


ith  Dirty  Words: A  Literary 
Encyclopedia  of  Sex 
(Bloomsbury),  edi:or  Ellen 
Suss  man  has  compiled  the  outra 
geous  book  we  all  wish  we  could’ve 
snucklnto  our  school  bookbags. 

It’s  filled  with  not  just  a  few  random 
curses,  but  more  than  90  essays 
and  st on es  by  many  prestigious  and 
well-known  writers  (and  some  not 
so  well  known)  about  such  words 
as  "bl  owj  ob,"  'Lolita,”  "pussy/'  "stri  p 
tease,"  and  more  obscure  terms 
like  "Dirty  San chez,"  "fobbing,"  and 
"silver  balling"  (stumped?  You'll  have 
to  read  the  book).  The  feisty  Sussman 
delves  into  her  own  happy- ending 
experience  in  France,  the  power  of 
sixty  nine,  and,  humorously,  what 
"commitment"  can  mean. 

What  inspired  you  to  compile  a  book 
about  sex  words? 

Sex  writing  tends  to  be  some  of  the 
m  ost  i  nte  res  :mg  out  th  e  re  b  ec  a  u  se 
it's  still  a  taboo  subject  People  have 
to  invent  th  eirown  ways  of  going  at  it, 
fromthe  sophisticated  to  the  raunchy 
to  th  e  ero  :i  c  a  n  d  p  oeti  c.  So  m  e  of  th  e 
contributors  are  well-known— for 
instance,  Stephen  McCauley  (writing 
about  an  al  sex)  and  Antonya  N  el  son 
(on  blowjobs).  Stephen  Dunn  is  a 
Pulitzer  Prize  winning  poet,  and  he's 
writing  about  bad  taste.  These  writers 
have  fine  reputati  ons,  sol  wanted 
to  see  what  happens  when  sexual 
words  getta!  ked  abou  t  by  them. 
Maybe  it's  not  so  shocking,  or  maybe 
it's  more  shocking.  \  wanted  to  blur 
the  distinction  between  highbrow 
and  lowbrow,  what's  acceptable 
and  wh  at's  not,  between  literary  and 
bawdy. 

Did  you  give  the  writers  any  specific 
instructions? 


\  gavethemthe  chance 
to  write  about  anything 
they  wanted  :o.  I  said 
to  them.,  you  can  write 
a  short  story,  a  poem  ,  a 
rant,  a  personal  essay  It 
runs  the  gamut.  Some 
of  the  words  are  new 
and  some  are  the  most 
old-fashioned  words 
we  have.  The  device 
of  the  encyclopedia  is 
j  ust  a  way  to  put  these 
essays  together.  The 
real  delightfor  me  was 
to  give  the  writers  a 
chance  to  ch  oose  :heir 
words, 

Which  words  were  most  popular? 

Every  version  of  S&M  came  up.  We 
have  BD5M  and  Top/Bqttom,  but  I 
h  ad  fou  r  or  f  i  ve  oth  e  rs .  h  ad  to  pull  ou : 
so  many  because  of  the  overlap.  We 
have  besti ahty  and  zooi sm,  and  who 
wo uld  think  that  two  wri ter  s  wou I  d 
want  to  cover  that? 

Lots  of  writers  wanted  to  write 
about  their  early  experiences  with 
sex,  bu:  I  wanted  a  range,  i  love  Phillip 
Lo pate's  essay  on  duration  because 
that'sa  look  at  middle  agedsexihat 
we  don’t  often  get  in  writing.  Brian 
B  ou  I  d  rey  d  oe  s  a  g  reat  j  ob  of  taking 
terms  h  ke  "Dirty  Sanchez"  that  are 
ugly  and  making  them  beautiful  and 
taking  beautiful  words  and  turning 
them  ugly. 

Ho w  do  you  define  a  dirty  word? 


"Jane  Fonda  was 
blasted  for  using  ‘cunt’ 
;on  TV],  as  if  we're 
oackin  prehistoric  timet 


in  my  mind  there  are  no  di  rty  words, 
so  the  idea  that  some  of  these 
words  are  unspeakable  or  that  we 
shouldn’t  be  talking  about them  is 
something  I  wanted  to  shake  up.  it 
wa  s  my  i  n  te  n  :i  o  n  to  ta  ke  wo  rds  1 1  ke 
monogamy  and  kissing  and  lust  and 
put  those  togeth  er  with  anal  sex  and 
blowjob  and  bestiality,  because  who 
are  we  to  say  that  one  is  any  different 
than  the  other?  Why  don’t  we  look 
at  them  all  together  and  see  what  we 
come  up  with— and  what  we  come  up 
with  is  a  feast  of  sexual  term  inology. 

But  th  at  d  o  es  n  t  mean  th  at  o  u  r 
society  has  completely  changed: 

Jane  Fonda  wasjust  blastedfor  using 
"cunt"  on  The  Today  Show,  as  if  we 're 
back  in  some  prehistoric  time. 

loved  that  my  publisher  created 
a  cover  with  a  wild  list  of  words.  It’s  a 
v  er  y  bo  I  d  statem  e  nt  o  n  th  ei  r  p  a  rt;  y  o  u 
see  slut  and  blowjobs  and  erection 
and  cock. 

Do  you  feel  like  words  you  grew 
up  with  that  were  super- dirty  have 
become  acceptable? 

Absolutely.  I  lived  in  Paris,  and  the 
F  re  n  ch  wi  Muse  th  e  word  fuck  a  1 1 
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"  lived  in  Paris,  and 
the  T rench  use  the  word 
/uc/rallthetime 
because  the  word  has  no 
meaning  for  them” 

:he  tim 0  because  :he  word  has 
no  meaning  forthem.  I  was  in  the 
supermarket  the  oth  er  day,  and  I  saw  a 
13  year-old  boy  wuh  hi  s  grandmother 
and  he  was  wearing  a  T  shirt  that  said 
"Fuck  That,"  and  it  meant  nothing, 
apparen tty.  Grandm  a  didn't  seem 
to  mind.  There  is  an  odd  thing  that 
happens  when  a  word  loses  its 
meaning, 

I  think  "cunt"  sti  II  has  th at  ki  nd  of 
power.  Jonathan  Wilson  talks  about 
it  in  the  book.  Cunt  does  not  have 
that  power  in  England,  but  here  in 
the  U.S.  it  does,  probably  because  it's 
both  a  derogatory  term  tor  women 
and  a  term  for  their  genitalia.  It's 
still  a  fighting  word.  You  wouldn't 
necessarily  see  someone  walking 
around  with  "cunt"  on  their  T-shirt,  or 
using  it  comfortably  in  a  sentence,  fn 
some  ways  it's  okay  when  the  word 
loses  Its  impact— I  ike  fuck  doesn't 
mean  tuck  anymore,  it  means  a  mil  lion 
otherthings. 

Is  that  good  or  bad? 

think  both.  I  wish  cunt  would  lose 
itsedge,  Ithmkifs  greatthat  dyke 
has  iostits  edge,  and  it's  now  an 
empowering  term. 

On  the  other  hand,  I  love  when 
we  talk  about  sex  directly.  I  went 
to  a  dinnerparty,  which  was  called 
an  aphrodisiac  affair,  in  a  ^ancy 
apartment  People  talked  openly 
about  sex,  and  was  so  su  rpnsed.  The 
hostess  and  host  encouraged  that 
setup  and  atmosphere,  and  people 
appreciated  :he  oppor:um:y  total  k 
about  sex  freely,  using  the  real  words, 
which  doesn't  happen  that  often. 

Would  you  say  the  book  sserotic? 

That's  notth  e  mtenti  on,  but  there  are 
a  lot  of  erotic  pi  eces,  and  if  it  excites 
people,  damn,  that's  nice.  I'm  not 
hi  ding  from  that 

I  think  it's  hard zo talk  aboutsex 
wi  th  o  ut  t  h  e  con  v  er  sati  o  n  g  etti  n  g 
exciting.  That's  another  reason  why 
it'ssuch  a  great  topic— it  touch  es  us 
deeply:  it's  remarkable  to  think  about 
the  power  of  words,  If  you  can  read  a 
story  or  essay  and  ge:  turned  on,  that 
means  that  story  or  essay  is  moving 
you  on  some  deep  level.  What  could 

be  bad  about  that?0"^ 


BLACK  VELVET  MASTERPIECES: 

HIGH  LIGHTS  FROM  THE  COLLECTION 
OF  THE  VELVETERlA  MUSEUM 
by  Carl  Baldwin  and  Carcn  Anderson 
f Chronif  If*  HookO _ 


M  f,  when  you  think  of  black 
velvet  paintings  (if  you  think 
of  them  at  all),  the  first  words 
that  come  to  mind  are  "wei  rd"  and 
"tacky,"  you're  not  alone.  But,  as 
the  authors  of  this  unique  volume 
(covered,  appropriately,  in  black 
velvet)  discover,  there's  a  lot  more  to 
the  high  art  of  American  pop  culture- 
including  genuine  humor,  sometimes 
surprising  beauty,  and  tongue  1  n 
cheek  irony.  Baldwin  and  Anderson's 
personal  story  of  traveling  down 
the  "Velvet  Trail"  (the  publisher  cal  Is 
them  "the  world's  leading  authorities 
on  this  underappreciated  art")  isa 
p  e  rf  ect  c  om  pi  e  me  nt  to  t  h  e  al  mo  st 
300  velveteen  master  works  in  this 
little  treasure  of  a  book. 


I  MUSTANG:  THE  SAGA  OF  THE  WILD 
HORSE  IN  THE  AMERICAN  WEST 

by  DcanncStillman 
(Houghton  Mifflin) 

I  his  extraordinary  epic  of  the  wild 
h  or  sc ,  w  hich  ori  gi  n  a  tc  d  on  th  i  s 
continent,  traveled  to  Asia  and  Europe 
over  the  Bering  I  and  bridge,  and 
th  c  n  re  tu  r  nc  d  t  o  A  me  ri  c  a  wi  th  th  c 
Spanish  explorers,  is  a  true  American 
tr  ag  ed  y.  W i  t  h  ou  1 1  he  h  or  sc ,  n  c  i  t  he  r :  h  e 
I  n  d  i  an  n  or  t  h  e  w  h  i  tc  ma  n  w  ou  I  cl  h  avc 
cones ue red  the  land,  yet  t hi  s  beautiful 
animal  has  been  rewarded  with  brutal 
massac  res  and  incredibly  inhumane 
si  au  gh  tc  r  ho  us  c  s.  A  s  S  t  i  1 1  ma  n  say  s, '  I  he 
wild  horse  runs  through  our  blood,  and 
cv  er  y  A  me  r  i  c  a  n  k  now  sit.  I  f  i  t  goc  s,  wc 
lose  a  part  of  ourselves."  She  tells  the 
i  n  f  u  ri  a  ti  ng  bu  t  i  n  s  pi  r  i  n  g  st  ory  of  t  he 
destruction  and  survival  of  a  noble  icon 
perfectly— you  1  I  never  forget  it. 


GUITARS 

by  David  Schiller 

(Workman) 

Even  if  you've  never 
picked  up  a  guitar, 
you  won't  want  to  put 
down  this  “collection 
of  puremojo,"  wi  th 
SOD  lovingly  photo¬ 
graphed  and  docu¬ 
mented  examples 
of  what  Schiller  calls 
“the  most  democratic  of 
i  n  st  ru  me  n  ts ' '—  o  nc  th  a  t 
a  beginner  can  play  easily 
bu  1 1  h  at  few  c  an  ac  tu  al  I  y 
ma  ste  r.  H  e  e  xpl  ai  n  s  h  o  w 
they  work,  profiles  the 
great  guitar  players  and 
creators,  and  shows 
how  every  gui  tar,  “even 
assembly-line  solid- 
body  electrics,"  can  be 
tra  n  sf  or  m  cd  i  nc  o  th  a  t 
sp  ec  i  al ,  u  n  i  ciu  e  “ax  "that 
will  forever  be  part  of  its 
owner's  life. 


Journal-pIaza.net 


Epidem.ru 


and  oh  so  Nice! 


Get  the  naughtiest 
adult  movies  direct  from 
the  Penthouse  Vaults. 
It’s  the  only  place  to 
watch  Penthouse  Pets 
GET  IT  ON! 


Look  for 


in  the  Adult  OnDemand  section 
from  your  local  cable  provider. 


Delivered  in 

HIGH  DEFINITION 

where  available. 
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Conditioning  Wear 
Ventilator  Tights 


Spa ndot  does  not  a  man 
n’:akc,  but  the  patented 
c  on  di  t  i  on  i  n  g  vv  cb  d  e  sign 
makes  these  worth  the 
snickers.  The  pants 
work  like  professionally 
applied  athletic  tape, 
supporting  the  knee  and 
surrounding  muscles 
to  prevent  injury  and 
ma  Ki  m  i  zc  m  ove  me  n  t 
efficiency.  But  if  you 
have  any  misgivings 
about  the  size  of  your 
johnson,  wear  shorts  over 
them— they  leave  little  to 
the  imagination. 


Get  ready  to  impress  the  girts  of  summe  r  by  step  ping  up 
your  workout  with  gadgets  th  at  run  you  ragged. 

By  Chuck  Tannert  Photographs  by  Jason  GouJd 


Shirt  courtesy  of  Pearl  Izumi.  Shoescourtesy  of  TheRunningCompany 
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1RONMAN 
iControl  50-Lap 


|$125 


No  more  pulling  out 
your  iPod  to  pump  up 
th  c  vol  u  m  c—  t  h  i  s  wa  tc  h 
doubles  as  an  iPod 
remote.  The  bczcl- 
mounted  control  buttons 


arc  easy  to  use  and 
very  responsive.  Plus, 
you  can  barel  y  feel  the 
lightweight  timepiece  on 
your  wrist,  which  leaves 
your  hands  free  for  more 
important  things,  like 
signaling  that  you  need  a 
paramedic. 


□  he  snow  melted  months  ago,  so  get  out  of  hibernation 
mode,  claw  yourself  off  the  couch,  and  get  your  nacho- 
and-Cheese  Whiz-filled  ass  into  shape.  This  high-tech 
running  gear  won't  stop  your  lungsfrom  burning,  butit  will 
help  you  step  up  your  workout  and— maybe— shave  time  off 
your  next  mile.  Then  you’ll  finally  be  able  to  catch  up  to  that 
spandex-clad  blonde  who  lapped  you, 


AW  20  0 


Forerunner  405 


N  ot  su  re  i  f  yo  if  v  c  b  ur  n  eel 
d  f  f  th  os  e  cl  on  bl  e  -g  I  a zc 
donuts?  This  watch  will 
tel  I  you.  It  measures  and 
analyzes  your  exercise, 
counting  calorics 
b  u  rn  c  d,  n  u  mbc  r  of  ste  p  s 
t ak cn ,  ti m c  y oil 'vc  be cn 
active, andintensity.  It 
even  has  a  barometer 
andal  timet  cr,  so  you'll 
k  n  o  w  h  o  w  m  u  c  h  far  th  e  r 
you  need  to  run  down  the 
m  ou  n  ta  i  n  to  a v  oi  d  t  h  c 
t wi  ste r  in  c he  di  sta n c c. 


This  slick-looking  watch/ 
virtual  personal  trainer 
tracks  your  location 
through  a  GPS  program 
and  records  heart  rate, 
pace,  and  distance. 

Yo  ur  wor  kou  t  d  at  a  i  s 
wirelessly  beamed  to 
your  c  omputcr  so  you 
can  follow  your  progress 
online  at  MotionBased 
.c  om.  And  unlike  most 
GP  S  -c  n  ab  I  cd  wat  c  h  cs , 
it  looks  good  enough  to 
wear  out  on  the  town. 

It  might  even  come 
i  n  ha  n  dy  wh  c  n  y  ou 1  re 
crawling  homcina 
drunken  stupor. 


HPIS020  Race  Vest 


You'll  look  like  a  real  road 
warrior  with  this  high- 
tech  hydratorJt  carries 
pi  c  n  ty  o  f  wat  cr  ( two  - 
I  i  tc  rs )  a  n  d  h  as  cn  ou  gh 
stor  ag  c  c  o  mpa  rt  me  n  ts 
to  schlep  along  a  few 
necessities— energy 
gels,  blister  aid,  keys, 
cellphone,  condoms.  Hey, 
you  should  always  be 
prepared. 


The  Oakley  ROKR  Pro 
is  less  bulkythan  previous 
models,  so  you  won’t 
be  mistaken  for  Dog  the 
Bounty  Hunter 


O  ROKR  Pro 


Music  can  help  you  push 
harder  while  numbing 
the  pain  from  that  last 
uphill.  But  getting 
t  an  g  I  cd  i  n  h  e  ad  ph  on  c 
wires  is  infuriating. 

The  O  ROKR  Pro 
sunglasses  cut  the 
t  ct  h  cr,  us  i  n  g  B I  u  c  too  th 
t  cc  hn  o  I  ogy  to  s  tre  a  m 
music  from  your 
cellphone.  I  he  shades 
arc  more  c  omfortablc 
ana  less  bulky  than 
previous  model  s,  so  you 
won't  be  mistaken  for 
D  og  th  c  B  o  u  nt y  H  u  nt  cr. 


Cult  Kit 


Amp+  Sport  Remote 
Control 


The  'Just  Do  It"  crowd 
has  turned  into  a  slew 
of  niche  cults,  likcNikc+ 
iPod  Sport  Kit  users,  who 
us  c  i  P  od  N an  os  a  s  v  i  rtu  a  I 
tra  i  ni  n  g  p  ar  tn  cr  s.  A  sh  oc  - 
mou  n  te  d  se  n  sor  al  I  o ws 
the  MP3  player  to  collect 
dat  a:  sp  cc  d,  di  s  tan  c  e  trav  - 
eled,  caloricsburncd,  and 
more.  I  his  remote  control 
is  the  latest  plaything. 

I  he  wristband  controls 
th  c  i  P  od  an  d  s  h  ew  s  tr  ai  n  - 
ing  data  and  time*  so  you 
kn  o  w  exa  c  tl  y  wh  e  n  y  ou 
lost  your  identity. 


Speed  Racer 

The  Jaguar  XKR  Portfolio  is  the  Excalibur  of  sports  coupes,  slicing  through  traffic  tike  a 
knife  through  butter.  Overkill?  Not  when  driving  is  this  satisfying.  By  Mike  Guy 


For  a  while  there,  itseemed  as 
if  J  aguar  had  lost  its  way.  The 
long-venerable  brand  whose 
name— pronounced/ag-yoo-a— was 
once  synonymous  with  ajut-ja  wed 
blend  of  speed  and  civilization  had 
gotten  bogged  down  in  the  bland 
XJ  series  of  clunky,  overpriced 
rattletraps.  The  joke  went/'Jaguar: 
the  sportscarthat  looks  beston  a 
hydraulic  lift.” 

Enter  the  200SXKRand  its  luxury 
upgrade,  the  going-to-be-super-rare 
XKR  Portfolio,  which  is  (along  with 
the  Aston  Martin  Vantage)  among  the 


moststunnlng  luxury  sports  coupes 
on  the  road.  Itslong.sleekbonnet  is 
capped  with  a  woven  chrome  grille 
and  airdam,  The  roofline  swoops 
overthe  fastback  tail  and  screams 
aerodynamically  boosted  power.  The 
entire  exterior  is  sheathed  in  tush  and 
slightly  rakish  '“celestial  black”  paint 
and  studded  with  enormous  20-inch, 
polished  Cremona  five-spoke  alloy 
wheels.  Perhaps  the  only  design 
misstep  is  the  strictly  cosmetic 


Is  the  recent  XKR 
Portfolio  a  bright  spark 
that  portends  a  whole 
new  reformation  of  the 
Jaguar  name? 


supercharger  vent  gills  on  the  hood 
(the  superchargerdraws  air  through 
the  airdam). 

Alt  told,  the  XKR  Portfolio  not  only 
returns  Jaguar  to  its  glory  days.it 
bests  them.  But  Jaguar— which  has 
been  owned  by  Ford  Motor  Company 
since  1990— was  recently  bought  by 
Tata  Motors,  the  Indian  auto  power¬ 
house.  With  the  company’s  future 
once  again  uncertain,  we  can’t  help 
but  ask.  Isthe  recentXKR  model 
a  momentary  lapse  in  a  mediocre 
product  lin e?  Oris  it  a  bright 
spark  that  porten  ds  a  whole  new 


SPECIFICATIONS 


B  od  y  yl  c  R  03  r- w  h  00 1  -dr  i  ve  c  c  u  p  e 
En  g  i  n  0  4 . 2- 1  i  tor  su  p0  rch  ar  30  d 
V-fl 

Po  we  r  42  0  he-  rs9  po  we  r 
I  orq  u  0  41 3  fc  c-t-  peu  n  cb 
l  ran  &  mi  &  si  on  Si  x-s  p0  ed  s  eq  L10  n  Eial 
Wheelbase  103.3  inches 
F  rcncurc'S  Dunlop255/35  2R20 
R0artiros  Dunlop 235/30 2R 20 
C  u  rb  woi  gh  t  3,671  pen  n  ds 


0-60mph  4.9  seconds 
1  op  sp  00  cl  155m  ph  (e  I0 ct  non  i  cal  I  y 
controlled) 

F  u  c-l  0  c  on  om  y  Ci  ty :  1 5  m  il  0  s  po  r  gal  I  on 
Highway:  23  mpg 
Price  (as  tested)  $100.9-00 


reformation  of  the  Jaguar  name? 

These  questionsseemutterly 
extraneous  when  i  getbehind  the 
wheel  of  the  sublime  Portfolio 
and  drive  a  very  unreasonable  130 
milesperhour  across  the  George 
Washington  Bridge  with  the  sun  rising 
behind  me  and  some  tasty  tunes 
playing  overthe  525-wattBowers 
£  Wilkins  surround-sound  system. 

Th is  much  I  know:My  right  toe  is 
controlling  the  throttle,  which  in  turn 
fires  th  e  rumblin  g.  supercharged  4.2- 
liter  V-8  and  its  420  well-bred  horses. 

The  interioris  as  weltappointed  as 
you  would  expect  from  a  $1 00.000 
sports  coupe.  Th  e  seats,  steering 
wheel,  vestigial  backseats. and  even 
the  A-pillarare  wrapped  in  dove- 
colored  soft  leat  her.  (We7d  call  it  a 
creamy  beige,  but  what  do  we  know?) 
The  folks  at:  Jag  were  though  tful 
enough  to  include  a  heated  steering 
wheel  so  your  hands  stay  warm  as  you 
weave  among  cars  filled  with  gape- 
jawed  drivers.  The  dash  an  d  center 
console  have  brushed  stainless-steel 
elements  in  a  scallop-shell  pattern 
that  Jaguar  callsengine-spun  alloy. 


The  seats  are  perfectly  contoured, 
with  adjustable  bolsters  that  keep 
your  body  nearly  immobile.  You  feel 
exactly  asyou  should  in  a  coupe: 
stable,  fast  and  wily— but  mostly  fast. 

I  hitsome  trafficon  the  Palisades, 
so  I  use  the  paddles  on  the  wheel  to 
downshift  the  six-speed  sequential 
transmission  and  test  the  brakes, 
thereby  discovering  whatmight  be 
the  best  thing  about  the  Portfolio:  Its 
equipped  with  15.8-inch  brakes  in  the 
front  and  13.8  in  the  back,  the  largest 
ever  put  on  a  Jag. 

This  Jaguar  is  meant  for  much 
more  than  looking  good  in  the  drive¬ 
way,  or  on  the  hydraulic  lift.  The  XKR 
Portfoliois  atrue  performer  flush 
with  sexappeai.  The  only  problemis, 
Jag-yoo-a  is  planning  to  sell  only  255 
in  the  States,  no  doubt  boosting  its 
appeal  to  collectors  while  making  it 
nearly  as  rare  as  an  actual  jaguar.o+-^ 


PERFORMANCE 


The  Rides  of  Summer 

Daytona  Beach's  Bike  Week  heralds  the  start  of  the  riding  season  and 
reveals  glorious  new  ridesto  fit  road  warriors  of  every  breed. 

By  Bill  Heald 


The  BOOclass  of  sport  bikes  has 
evolved  into  son" e  very  serious 
machines.  Sn  fact  modified  versions 
of  these  bikes  have  made  super- 
sport  racing  i  ncredibly  popui ar  an  d 
competitive.  Unfortunately,  com 
promises  have  to  be  madeforthe 
street.  That’s  where  Suzuki's  new 
GSX650F  shines. 

The  riding  posi :i on  is  more  upright 
and  comfortable*  with  handlebars 
borrowed  from  Suzuki's  "standard" 
style  bikes.  The  ail  new  656  cc 
inline  four  is  tuned  fer  low  end  and 
midrange  power,  producing  the  kind 
of  acceleration  neededto  cut  through 
congested  urban  streets.  Suzuki 
chose  the  cam.  profiles  to  boost  the 
rev  range,  primarily  to  make  engine 
response  more  suited  to  entry  level 
riders.  Unlike  a  race  derived  engine,, 
the  horsepower  can  be  accessed  at 
modest  en gine  speeds,  helping  you 
skirt  around  traffic.  Chalk  some  of  this 
u  p  to  S  u  zli  ki'sdual  th  rottl  e  v  al  ve  f  u  e  I 


injection  system-,  which  translates  a 
twist  of  your  right  wrist  into  smooth 
thrust.  A  slick  six  speed  transmission 
shifts  crisply  and  the  hydraulic  clutch 
is  easy  to  modulate. 

The SSOFsunique double  cradle 
steel  frame  may  not  be  as  light  as  an 
aluminum  backbone,  but  it's  strong, 
stylish,  and  less  costly  to  manufacture. 
Preload  adjustable  4’  -  mm front  forks 
are  bal  anced  by  a  rear  shock  that 
sportspreload  and  rebound  damping 
adjustments.  Toss  in  a  cool,  functional 
fairing  with  a  comprehensive 
i  instrument  cl  usterfrom  the  CSX  R 
family,  and  you  have  a  fantastic  all 
rounder  at  a  bargain  pri  ce. 


Suzuki  blends  sport 
and  comfort  into  one  sharp 
ride  that's  styled  after  its 
racier  relatives  yet  designed 
for  the  real  world. 


Borot  stroke 

65.5  mm  x4&.7mm 

Displacement 

656  cc 

Fuel  system 

T  li  el  injection 

Ignition 

Di  g\  tal/t  ran  si  s  tori  ze  a 

Transmission 

SiK-specd 

Front  suspension 

41 -mm  telescopic 

fork,  preload  adjustable 

Rear  suspension 

Single  shock, 

rebound  and  preload 

adjustable 

Front  brakes 

Twin  310 -mm 

full -floating  discs 

Rear  brake 

Single  240- mm  disc 

Front  tire 

12  0/70  ZR -17 

Rear  tire 

16  0/60  ZR -17 

Fuel  tank 

Five  Gallons 

Wheelbase 

57.9  inches 

Scat  height 

30.3inches 

Dry  weight 

475 

_ MSRP 

$6,999 
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Engine  type 


Bore  k  stroke 
Displacement 
Fuel  system 

Ignition 
Transmission 
Front  suspension 
Rear  suspension 

Front  brake 

Rear  brake 

Front  tire 
Rear  tire 
Fuel  tank 
Wheelbase 
Scat  height 
Dry  weight 
MSRP 


Li  quid- cooled 
parallel  twin 
62  mm  x  41.2  mm 

2  49  cc 

TwoKeihin  CVK30 
carburetors 
Digital 
Six- speed 

3  7-m  m  t  el  e  sc  op  ic  fork 
Single  shock,  preload 
adjustable 

Single  290 -mm 
petal  disc 
Single  220-mm 
petal  disc 
110/70-17 
130/70-17 

4. 5  gallons 
55.1  inches 

30.5  inches 
335pounds 
$3,499 


Who  would  have 
thought  you  could  cram 
so  much  big-bike  feel 
into  such  a  compact, 
affordable  motorcycle? 


Speaking  of  a  bargain  price,  do  you 
think  it's  possible co  get  a  brand-  new, 
genuinely  fun  street  motorcycle  for 
lessthan  $.3,500?  I  never  thought 
dealshkeihai  existed,  unless  the 
motorcycle  was  assembled  from  left¬ 
over  lawn  mower  parts.  The  Kawasaki 
Ninja  25QR shatters thisnoti on  and 
might  alter  your  wo rl  dviewon  what 
a  small  Ninja  can  accomplish.  It's  also 
the  only  250  sport  bike  available  in 
the  United  States,  which  puts  it  in 
a  class  all  its  own. 

Granted,  this  is  no  drag  bike,  and 
a  few  y e ar s  ag o  I  wou I  dn  rt  have 
believed  a  250  cc  motorcycle  could 
have  enough  grunt  to  be  safe  on  the 
street.  Butthe  wee  Ninja's  liquid 
cooled  parallel  twin  gets  the  job  done 
admirably,  and  while  there's  not  a 
whole  lot  of  muscle  off  the  I  me,  you 
can  mercilessly  rev  this  jewel  and  get 
d  e  ce  nt  a  cc  el  erati  on  o  ut  of  i  t.  W  i  th 
its  modest  displacement  you  might 


think  the  engine  would  be  a  tad  on 
the  buzzy  side,  especially  considering 
th  ere  are  just  two  pistons  pumping 
away  in  side  the  block.  Rather  than 
viciously  humming  like  a  gnatfrom 
hell,  the  modest  motor  I  s  surpri  singly 
smooth  and  refined,  nslead  of  com 
plex  (and  costly) fuel  injection,  we 
have  a  brace  of  Keihin  carburetors 
that  not  only  deliver  excel  lent  throttle 
response,  but  also  help  make  the  Ninja 
incredibly  miserly  with  a  gall  on  of  gas. 

The  engi  ne's  com  pact  design  ai  ds 
mass  centralization,  which  is  critical 
for  optimal  balance  in  a  light  machine. 
New  57  mm frontforks  help  deliver 
a  smooth  ride,  and  the  bike's  55  inch 
wheelbase  aids  stability  while  letting 
the  lightjlickable  chassischange 
direction  with  rapier  like  speed.  A 
low  seat  and  slim  profile  make  this 
motorcycle  ideal  for  beginners 
a  n  d  th  e  s  h  or t  of  statu  re ,  a  n  d  th  e 
e  xce  1 1  ent  co  mp  I  e  m  en  t  of  i  n  stru  m  e  nt s 
(including  atrip  meter  and  massive 
fuel  gauge)  drives  home  the  point  that 
you're  really  getting  a  fully  equipped 
motorcycle  at  a  scooter  price. 


Generally,  when  you  talk  about 
big,  heavyweight  cruisers,  conven 
tional  wisdom  dictates  the  more  the 
merrier,  This  is  especially  true  when 
it  comes  to  V  twin  engines,  because 
manufacturers  have  been  trying  to 
outdo  one  another  for  years,  With  one 
of  the  biggestengines  in  the  class  and 
a  locomotive  like  personality,  Honda's 
VTX 1300  surpasses  them  all. 

But  Honda  decidediodo  some 
thing  really  interesting  with  the 
VTX:  it  built  a  new  variation  with  a 
slightly  smaller  engine.  The  VTX 
1300  lobs  500  cc  off  the  original  VTX 
mill,  resulting  in  a  more  integrated, 
balanced,  enjoyable  motorcycle. 

The  motor  gains  plenty  of  muscle, 
especially  in  the  midrange,  and  dual 
counterbalancers  knock  down  the 
heavier  vibes,  but  plenty  of  V  twin 
character  sti  II  comes  thr  ough .  For 
2008,  Honda  has  created  a  touring 
version,  and  by  equi  ppin  g  the  cruiser 
with  some  long  haul  accessories,  rt's 
turned  an  entertaining  cruiser  into  a 
coast- to  coast  travel  companion. 

A  big  part  of  the  VTX  1300  charm 
comes  from  its  retro  personality,  True, 
when  you  have  a  bike  with  deeply 
valanced  fenders,  a  huge  chrome 


hooded  headlight,  a  broad  busty  fuel 
tank  (with  the  instruments  perched  on 
top),  and  su rfboard  size  fl oorboards, 
you  have  an  obvious  blastfromthe 
past.  But  the  VTX  ode  to  a  simpler 
time  runs  deeper,  in  eluding  the  use 
of  a  single  carburetor  (with  a  manual 
choke)  instead  of  two  units,  or  the 
modernity  of  fuel  injection.  Thehan 
dlebar  is  almost  as  wide  as  Texas,  but 
sweeps  back  for  comfortable,  all  day 
riding,  assisted  by  a  wmdscreenth at 
ke  e  p  s  h  i  g  h  way  wi  n  d  bl  ast  off  you  r 
chest  The  leather  saddlebags  have  a 
24  liter  capacity  and  your  passenger 
gets  a  chrome  back  rest  for  additional 
comfort  and  security. 

You  may  think  size  is  everything, 
but  ponder  this:  By  taking  the  smaller 
displacement  VTX  and  adding  the 
right  stuff  in  the  touring  department, 
Honda  has  proved  that  I  ess  really  is 
more.  Who  knew? 


By  adding  some  choice 
touring  accessories, 
Honda  has  built  a  slick 
retro  bike  that  loves  long 
days  on  the  road. 


Engine  type 

Borcx  stroke 
Displacement 
Fuel  system 

Li  quid- cooled 

52 -degree  V-twin 

89.5  mm  x  104.3  mm 

1,312  cc 

S  in  g  le  3  8  -m  m  con  st  an t- 
vel  oei  t  y  ca  rb  Lir  etor 

Ignition 

Dig-itial  with  3-0  mapping 

Transmission 

Fiv/e- speed 

Front  suspension 

41  -m  m  tc  1  es  copi  c  for  k 

Rear  suspension 

Dual  shocks,  preload 

adjustable 

Front  brake 

Single  33&-mm  disc 

Rear  brake 

Single  296-mmdisc 

Fronttirc 

140/80-17 

Rear  tire 

170/80-15 

Fuel  tank 

4.8  gallons 

W  heel  base 

S5.7  inches 

Scat  height 

27.4  inches 

Dry  weight 

748 

MSRP 

$10,999  (black) 

$11,999  (met  allies) 

The  Dayto  na 200:  Change  and  Controversy 


Day  tuna  Interna  Liu  ns  I  Speed - 
w  □  y  hu  iLe  d  Lh  e  A  me  ri  ca  n 
M  u  Ld  rcy  cliifLA^uciatiu  n's 
Sup  erb  i  ke  ieri  &%,  □  i  lr  su  □  I ,  b  u L 
L  hi Lu  rn  ed  u  u  L  Lu  be  □  v  ery 
a  L  y  pi  c  a  I  we  e k  a  L  the  track. 


M  □  j  o  r  c  ha  ny  e  w  a^  i  n  th  e  a  ir : 
T  he  d  a  y  be  \u  re  the  h  is  Lu  ri  c 
2  DO-  mi  I  e  ra  ce  I  i L  u  p  the  h  it]  h 
b  a  n  ks  i  t  w  a  s  a  n  r.u  u  nc  ed  Lha  L 
Lh  e  D  ay  Luna  Mu  Lur  if  pu  rLs 
G  ru  u  p  CL  he  f  ul  k  S  tha  L  ru  n 


N  A  SC  A  R>  w  uu I d  La  k  e  uv  e  r  Lh  e 
A  M A  's  ru  a  d-  rac  i  ny  p  ru  tjra  rn . 

This  means  Lhe  series  cuuld 
see  s  urn  e  rri  a  j  ur  a  I  Le  ra  Li  u  ns.  D  M  G 
ha  s  a  Ire  a  dy  a  nn  uu  nc  ed  i  L  w  a  nLs 
Lu  retu  rn  s  u  p  erb  i  k  es  Lu  Lh  e  D  a  y  - 


Engine  type 


Borexstroke 
Displacement 
Fuel  system 
Ignition 

Ifransmissi  on 
Front  suspension 


Rcarsuspensi  on 

Front  brakes 
brake 
r  on  t  tire 
Rear  Eire 
Fuel  tank 
Wheelbase 
Scat  height 
Dry  weight 
MSRP 


Li  oil  id- cooled  inline 
four  cylinder 
67  mm  x42,5  mm 
599  cc 

Fuel  injection 
Transistorized 
SiK- speed 
41 -mm  inverted 
telescopic  fork 
four -way  adjustable 
Single  shock, 
four- way  adjustable 
Dual  3 10 -mm  discs 
Single  220 -mm  disc 
120/70-ZR17 
1S0/55-ZR17 
4.6  gallons 
54.3  inches 
33.5  inches 
335  pounds 
$9,599 


While  the  Honda  i  s  a  mellow,  laid 
back  retro  cruiser  that  harkens  back 
to  simpler  times,  Yamaha's  newRSis 
a  futuristic  rocket  Yamaha  has  al  ways 
had  an  amazing  machine  mthe  R6, 
and  they  have  steadily  improved  the 
breed  with  each  update,  For  2008, 
not  only  has  overall  performance 
been  sharpened  (which  no  doubt 
helped  Yamaha  rider  Ben  Bostrom 
win  Daytona's  600  Supersport  race), 
but  the  company  al  so  has  enhanced 
the  bike’s  overall  ridability,  making  it 
far  mo  re  u  s  er  friendly  off  th  e  Ira  ck . 

The  engine  gets  new  pistons  and 
more  than  50new,!strategies"to 
re  d  u  ce  f r i  cti on,  im  pro v  i  n  g  en  gi  n  e 
response  and  power.  The  599-cc four 
re  vs  to  16,500  rpm,  which  in  the  past 
translated  to  not  a  lot  of  low  end 
power.  Butthan  ks  to  the  inclusion  of 
Yamaha's  Chip  Controlled  ntake,  the 


The  R6  is  as  quick 
as  it  looks,  and  is  armed 
with  more  innovative 
technology  than  you  can 
shakea  lightsaberat. 


powerband  has  been  increased  and 
th  e  en  gi  ne  peaks  I  essthan  before. 
Computer  chips  also  control  the 
throttle  instead  of  a  cable,  and  you 
can  fi  nesse  the  twist  grip  with  the 
kind  of  precision  that  makes  riding 
smoothly  on  a  curvy  back  road  an 
easy  affair,  A  torque  limiting  ,!slipper" 
style  clutch  keeps  the  rear  wheel  from 
locking  up  in  case  you  downshift  the 
six  speed  transmi  ssion  too  abruptly 
—again,  in  the  relentless  pursuit  of 
smoother  riding. 

The  R6  chassi  s  i  s  re  crafted, 
starting  with  the  frame,  which  is 
thickened  in  key  areas  to  increase 
stiffness  for  higher  corner  speeds 
while  improving  overall  balance.  The 
rearswingarm  is  reengineered  to  be 
stronger  than  before,  but  none  of 
th  es  e  re  i  nf  ore  em  e  nts  ap  p  re  ci  ab  I  y 
addtothe  R6's incredibly  wispy 
366-  pound  dry  weight, 

All  these  refinements  create  a 
super  sports  motorcycle  that  acceler 
ate  sand  changes  direction  effort¬ 
lessly.  Amazingly,  though, the  bike  still 
displays  rock  solid  speed  stability  and 
excell  ent  traffic  manners,  The  riding 
position  is  hard  core  sporty,  butyour 
trips  will  be  tolerable,  as  you’ll  get 
there  very,  very  quickly.OF-n 


to  na  20  0,  in  stead  o  T  r  u nn  in  fj 
L  he  Fo  rrn  u  I  □  XLrem  e  G  00s , 
w  h  it:  h  h  av  e  be  en  tl  o  rni  n  at  in  fj 
Ltie  race  si  nee  2005.  This 
rn  a  k  es  sc  rise;  super  bike  1st  he 
L  ru  e  p  rern  ie  r  cl  a  ss  a  nd  the 


I  e  s  s  -  fj  ow  e  rr  u  I  Fo  rrri  u  I  a  XLrern  e 
b  i  k  e  s  we re  s  u  b  be  d  i  n  \  or  s  a  r  e  Ly 
C  the  re  a  r  Li  re  s  o  n  the  s  u  p  e  rb  i  kes 
□  c  c  a  s  i  ona  1 1  y  d  etm  a  Le  d  —  ob  - 
v  io  u  si  y ,  a  ca  u  se  f d  r  c  on  cer  n>. 

B  u  L  w  i  l  h  re c  enL  Lra  c  k  ch  a  nFj  es 


that  have  shortened  the  Lime 
the  bikes  stay  dh  the  banking, 
rna  n y  b  el  i  eve  t  he  b  iF.j  g  er  b  i  kes 
ca  n  sa  \  el  y  ru  n  i  L  o  nc  e  a  fj  a  in . 

Th  e s  u  p  erb  i  kes  m  a  y  be 
re  Lu  rn  in  f.j  i  n  2  009 ,  b  u  L  th  e 


Formula  XLrerne  bikes  certainly 
di  d  rY  L I  e  a  ve  w  i  Lho  u  L  s  o  rn  e 
dra  rn  a .  E  ri  o  n  H  on  da's  J  os  h 
Ha  y  es  Cp  i  c  Lu  red  )  b  I  a  sLed  Lo  a 
30-  se  co  nd  v  i  c  Lory  o  ve  r  ALLa  c  k 
Kawasaki's  Cha^:  Davies,  only 


Lo  see  his  bike  disqualified 
du  e  Lo  a  n  a  1 1  e  fj ed  il  I  e  f,j  □  I  era  n  k- 
s  ha  I  L  rno  d  i  I  ic  a  Li  o  n.  Ho  nd  a  i  s 
a  pp  ea  I  i  hy  Lhe  d  ec  i  si  o  n,  b  u  L  a  s 
ol  p  ress  Li  me ,  Kawasaki's  □  av  i  es 
is  still  Lhe  winner. 
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Cosmetic  Perjury 


Think  twice  before  you  manscape  your  chest  hair,  loverboy. 
Penthouse  Pet  Bree  Olson  wants  you  to  throw  away  the  facial 
scrub  and  get  a  firm  grip  on  your  manhood. 

By  Jonathan  Ages 


"Guys  needtogetback to  working 
with  their  han  dsJ  like  a  really 
masculine  guy.  I  haie  when  a  guy's 
hands  are  softer than  mine.  That  gives 
nr  e  the  heebie  jeebies.  Go  out  and  get 
dirty  with  some  oil  from  working  on 
the  car  And  stop  taking  Ion gerthan 
me  to  get  ready  in  the  morn  mgr 

"Don't  dye  your  hair.  It's  feminine. 
There  are  so  nr  any  dudes  in  porn  with 
frosted  tips  J  don't  I  ike  that,  i  wouldn't 
date  a  guy  with  highlights  ever.  It 
wouldn't  surprise  me  if  men  now  buy 
m  ore  hair  products  than  women.  It 
jus:  seems  like  a  guy  is  caring  too 
much  if  he  puts  gel  in  his  hair  every 
day,  but  it's  okay  on  certain  occasions. 
Guys  are  wired  a  different  way.  They 
should  be  worrying  abou: sports." 

"I  hate  when  a  guy's 
hands  are  softer 
than  mine.  Go  out  and 
work  on  the  car" 


"I've  heard  that  calf  implants  are 
one  of  the  most  popular  cosmetic 
surgeries.  Don't  do  that  shit,  man!  I've 
looked  at  a  chick  and  said,  'She’s  got 
nice  legs.’  But  on  a  guy? I've  never 
been  like,  'Those  are  nice  calves!' " 


"Th ere's  nothing  feminine  abou: 
whitened  teeth.  Getting  rid  of  layers 
of  gunk  that  have  built  up  overtime  is 
part  of  hygiene." 


iwnfj  ci 

"Letthe  body  hair  grow.  That's  the 
way  guys  are  supposed  to  be." 

"A five  o'clock  shadow  is  so  sexy! 

£  h  a ve  if  y o  u  h  a  ve  :o  g  o  to  wo  rk,  b  ut  I  et 
it  go  on  the  weekend.  I  like  trimmed 
facial  hair,  too,  but  if  it  takes  more 
t  h  an  fi  ve  m  i  n  ute  s  to  tr  i  m  it  s  to  o  m  u  ch . 
Don':  doa  drastic,  Picasso  like  thing." 

"I  prefer  a  guy  with  an  upper  body 
fan.  If  sa  sign  he's  been  working  out¬ 
side  with  his  shirt  off.  That's  hot  It  gets 
me  horny  justth  inking  about  a  guy 
working  outside,  getting  all  sweaty 
and  dirty  And  you  can  :ell  a  fake  tan. 

Ill  say  itagaimGo  work  on  thetruck," 

J.Ll  UIJl  I  li 

" Mmm ,  I  love  cologne.  It  mixes  with  a 
man 's  pherom  ones  and  :urns  me 
on  big  time.  Dab  a  little  on  the  chest, 
but  don't  put  anything  below  :he 
belt— 'cause  if  it  smell  si  ike  col  ogne, 

I  leave  it  alone.  "04-15 


kt  f  iff/  V 
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PENTHOUSE 

MOBILE  ch—b 


MOBILE  CHAT  -  VIDEOS  ■  WALLPAPERS 


CHAT  WITH  A 

ftl T  l-IKL.  Mt. 


Unlimited  msgs  for  $19.99/mth  on 
Sprint  &  AT&T;  Verizon  990  msg  received 
Standard  rate  charges  may  apply. 


This  is  an  entertainment  service  available  to  wireless  subscribers  18  years  of  age  and  op.  Available  on  Verizon  Wireless  for  99 1  message  remitted;  Boost  $4.99/mth  (UL  msgs 
AT&T.  Cricket  Wireless,  Virgin  Mobile,  Alltel,  Cellular  One  for  $9.99/i»»th  (Ul  msgs);  Sprint  &  AT&T,  for  $19.9ty*nlli  (W  m*9*)  from  our  professional  chatters  and  will  appear  on 
your  wineless  bill.  Standard  rate  changes  may  apply.  Text  HELP  to  5Q760  lor  help  or  email  us  at  suppf>rt®5076Q.coro.  Text  STOP  to  50760  ta  quit. 


The  Pour  House 


MisuseYxir  Melon 


Watermelon  is  a  summer  staple,  but  that  doesn't  mean  it's  perfect. 
Give  it  the  kick  it  deserves. 

By  Kara  Wahlgren  Photograph  by  Tamara  Staples 


There  are  two  kinds  of  summer 
barbecues.  Th  ere'sthe  civilized 
backyard  get-together  where 
khaki  cl  ad  guests  srp  homem  ade 
sangria,  nibble  on  veggie  burgers, 
and  trickle  home  shortly  after  sunset. 
Then  there's  the  ki  nd  that  doesn 't 
suck.  The  kind  of  barbecue  where  you 
happily  surrender  your  carkeysto  a 
designated  driver  upon  entry  and  grill 
up  pound  upon  pound  of  red  meat. 
The  kind  that  ends  with  your  buddy 
drunk  dialing  his  third  grade  teacher. 
Where  your  fl  ip  cup  prowess  earns 
far  m  ore  respectth an  your  second 
quarter  bonus.  Where  even  the  fruit 
salad  will  get  you  tanked. 

Infused  watermelon  is  the  grill 
guru's  answer  to  the  Jell  O  shot;  after- 
three  or  four  cubes,  you'll  wonder 
why  anyone  would  do  shots  the 
old-fashioned  way.  Better  yet,  the 
prep  work  is  a  no  brainer.  Just  stand 
a  large  seedless  watermelon  on  its 
end,  lop  qffthetoptwo  inches  of  rind, 
inserta  funnel  into  the  red  ^lesh,  and 
pour  in  vodka.  Keep  pouring  until  the 
fruit  won't  absorb  any  more  liquor. 

(If  you're  pressed  for  time,  you  can 
speed  up  the  process:  Cut  the  melon 
in  half  lengthwise,  bore  holes  in  the 
flesh  with  a  knife,  and  pour  the  vodka 
into  the  holes.)  When  your  melon  is 
properly  intoxicated,  cut  it  into  slices 
or  cubes  and  serve. 


■  MELON  MARTIN! 

Scoop  out  half  a  watermelon  with 
amelon  bailer  and  soakthe  balls  in 
vodka.  Scoop  out  and  puree  the  rest 
of  the  melon.  Pour  puree  into  martini 
gl  asses,  then  stir  a  sh  ot  of  vodka  into 
each  and  top  wi  th  three  melon  balls. 

■  MELON  ICE 

Cut  watermelon  into  small  cubes 
and  place  i  n  the  fl'eezer.  Mi  x  a  shot  of 
tequi  la  an  d  the  jui  ce  from  half  a  1  em-on 
into  a  lowball  glass  of  ginger  ale,  then 
top  with  frozen  watermelon  cubes. 

■  MELON  PUNCH 

Cut  the  top  off  a  large  seedless 
watermelon  and  scoop  out  the  flesh, 
creating  a  punch  bowl  with  the  rind. 
Puree  watermelon  and  mix  with  four 
cups  oftequil  a  and  two  cups  of  triple 
sec.  Pour  the  mixture  into  the  rind  and 
top  with  lemon  lime  soda. 


r  t 


\  / 


After  three  or  four 
cubes  of  infused 
watermelon,  you’ll 
wonder  why  anyone 
would  do  shots  the 
old-fashioned  way 
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Atlanta 

Chicago 

Denver 


Detroit 
Houston 
Las  Vegas 
Mexico  City 
Myrtle  Beach 


New  Orleans 
New  York 
Niagara  Balls 
St,  Louis 
Tampa. 
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The  Penthouse 
Club  —  where  you, 
your  friends 
and  business  associates 
can  relax  in  comfort, 
talk  business  and  dine 
in  elegance. 

Enjoy  personalized 
service  with 
a  wide  selection 
of  champagne 
and  wines „  while 
you  are 

entertained  by  the 
world's  most 
beautiful  women . 


Wetlfird 


Where  the  Magazine  Comes  to  Life! 


For  more  information  on  our  clubs,  visit:  WWW,  PenthonseCJuhs.com 


Krystina 


Since  moving  from  lie  r  native  Czech  Republic  to  Los  Angeles,  19-year-old 
Krystina  Valentine  has  learned  a  thing  or  two  about  her  favorite  American  pastime;  car  sex. 
When  she  wantsto  show  a  guy  a  good  time,she  takeshim  fora  ride. 

Photographs  by  Penthouse  Studios 
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Krystina 
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"I've  had  sex  i  n  a  car  lots  of  times. 
I've  even  had  th  reesomes  in  a  car. 

But  when  I  really  wantto  thrill  a 
man,  I  have  sex  with  him  while  he’s 
driving.  Now  that's  crazy !" 


Krystina 
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'■(  also  I i ke  horseback  r id ing. 
All  that  speed  and  power  gets 
my  juices  flowing.  Once  the 
horse  is  back  in  the  stable,  I’m 
ready  for  a  rol  I  i  n  the  hay  And  I 
haven't  had  a  guy  say  no  yet." 
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Krystina 
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'■'Sex  i  n  a  hot  tub  or  under 
a  water  fa  1 1  is  hot,  too.  The  rush 
of  the  water  is  exhilarating. 

So  is  the  threat  of  being  caught, 
But  I  wouldn't  mind  being 
spotted—-  I'd  probab  ly  j  ust  i  nv  ite 
our  voyeur  to  join  in.” 


Krystina 


"Confidence  and  cockiness  are  sexy. 
Those  are  the  qua  I  i  ties  i  n  guys  that  turn 
me  on.  But  any  man  in  my  company 
should  be  prepared  to  check  his  ego.  I  like 
to  be  the  cen  ter  of  attention !” 
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WE'RE  LOOKING  FORT  HE 
HOI  TEG  f  GIRLS  IN  AMERICA.  GO  TO 
PENT  HOU  SEMODELS.COM. 
TOSEEMOREOF  KRYSTINA,  VISIT 
PENTH  OUSE.COM/KR  VS  Tl  NAVALENTINE. 
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The  20  big-screen  babes 
well  be  watching 
with  great  interest  this 
sizzling  season. 

Byj.RentWy 


Summer  is  great  for  a  lot  of  things:  cranking  up 
the  barbecue,  hitting  the  beach,  cranking  up 
the  barbecue  on  the  beach.  Oh,  and  checking  out 
th  e  sex  i  e  si  st  ar  I  et  s  h  e  ati  rtg  up  the  ate  r  s  fro  m 
May  Day  to  Labor  Day 
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T  he  se  sma  rt  al  0  ck  k  n  ockouis  know  how  Eode  liver  si  desplittingpunchlines. 


Anne  Hathaway 

Get  Smart 

Two  years  ago,  Hathaway  was  one  of  our  favorite  new  starlets  (see  September 
2006 1  ssu  e).  Now,  she  steps  into  Barbara  Feldon's  sexy  secret  agent  shoes  as 
Agent  99,  the  whrpsmartfail  to  dingbat  spy  Maxwell  Smart  (Steve  Carell). 
Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  n  Havoc,  she  played  a  wealthy  Los  Angeles  teen 
trapped  in  a  gang  war.  She  wenttopless  and  experienced  her  first  onscreen 
orgasm.  We  became  big  fans. 

What’s  Next:  Passengers,  a  Rodrigo  Garcia  helmed  thriller  about  plane  crash 
survivors,  and  Jonathan  Demme's  Dan dng  With  Shiva,  where  she  plays  a  once 
dr- u g  addicted  mo de I  re tu r n i  n g  h om  e  for  h e r  s i ster ' s  we dd i n g 


AmberHeard 

Pineapple  Express 

Thistantahzmg  Texan  sharpened 
her  acting  chops  on  The  O.C. ,  but 
well  forgive  her  when  she  tackles 
film  funny  as  Seth  Rogen'santi  pot 
smoking  girlfriend. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  Sh  e's  kepi 
her  clothes  on  so  far,  but  we  hear 
shell  be  in  the  buff  when  she  plays 
a  promiscuous  druggie  in  the 
adaptation  of  Bret  Easton  Ellis's 
sex,  drugs,  and  terrorism  saga  The 
Informers. 

What’s  Next:  Indulging  her  inner 
scream  queen  in  the  remake  of  the 
cult  horror  film  The  Stepfather 


Alexandra  Adi 

Dealing 

The  New  York  born  hottie  with  the 
captivating  voice  and  kill er  body  is 
starri  ng  in  an  indie  film  about  tragedy 
and  depression.  But  apparently  it's  a 
comedy! 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  A  teasing  two 
fer:  that  near  lesbian  affair  in  Slap 
Her...  She  s  French  and  an  almost  sex 
scene  in  the  low  budget  horror  flick 
Mortuary. 

What's  Next:  Remains  to  be  seen— 
and  seen  and  seen  again. 


Melanie  Thierry 

Babylon  AD. 

This  French  vixen  plays  a  woman 
whose  perfect  DNA  may  hold  the 
secret  to  :he  M  essi  ah  s  Second 
Coming.  Sometimes  the  porn  spinoffs 
write  them  selves! 

Sexiest  Seen  e  to  D  ate:  Check  out  her 
slow,  sultry  love  scene  in  the  French 
in" port  Canone  inverse,  it's  worth 
every  last  subtitle. 


What's  Next:  Largo  Winch ,  a  crime 


ihrillerbased  on  a  popular  Belgian 


graphic  novel. 


Estella  Warren 


Wrong  Way 

The  former  Victoria’s  Secret  lingerie  model  finds  herself  stuck  in  a 
phantasmagorical  earn!  e  town  overrun  by  killer  clowns.  Or:  Tuesday  at  David 
Lynch's  pi  ace. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  n  Her  Minor  Thing,  she  plays  a  25  year  old  virgin  who's 
weeding  through  prospective  suitors.  There's  no  nudity,  but  that's  one  line  we 
wouldn't  mind  waiting  in. 

What's  Next:  The  Woody  Allen  like  romantic  comedy  See  You. in  September 
a  n  d  the  I  at  ter  d  ay  in  dec  en  t  Prop  osefr  irre  verst T  w  h  i  c  h  p  rom  is  e  s  s  ex ,  money ,  a  n  d 
moral  dilemmas,  Or:  Thursday  at  David  Lynch's  place. 
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Th  es  e  g  or  ge  ou  s  th  e  spi  a  n  s  are  u  nq  u  esti  on  ab  I  y  h  ot  so  wh  at  are  :h  ey  doing  wi  th 
th  e  In  c  re  di  b  le  Hu  I  k ,  a  m etrosex  ua  I  do  orma  n ,  a  n  d  Ad  am  Sa  n  dl  e  r  ? 


Uv  Tyler 

The  Incredible  Hulk 

Steven  Tyler's  little  girl  is,  of  course,  all  grown 
up  now.  This  summer  she  takes  over  for  Jennifer 
Connelly  as  Betty  Ross,  the  green  machine’s  love 
interest  No  wonder  this  guy  is  always  bursting 
through  his  clothes. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  D  ate:  Tyler  bared  al  I  as  the  obj  ect 
of  lust  in  Bernardo  Bertolucci's  Stealing  Beauty.  She 
also  gave  Matt  Dillon  the  ride  of  his  life  in  One  Night 
at  Me  Co  of  s,  an  d  th  at 's  p  retty  m  u  ch  the  only  reason 
to  watch  it. 

What's  Next:  She  kicks  assailantass  when  three 
goons  attempttotake  over  her  house  in  The 
Strangers . 


Kristina 

Klebe 

The  Accidental 
Husband 

She  plays  Katerina 
Bollenbecker,  who 
is  much,  much  finer 
than  that  last  name 
might  suggest  in  this 
c  om  ed  i  c  fa  rce  st  arr  i  n  g 
Uma Thurman  as  an 
accidental  bride. 
S  exiest  Scene  to  Date: 
H  e  r  v  ol  u  p:  u  ou  s  f  i  g  u  re 
was  no  deterrent 
to  Michael  Myers' 
homicidal  impulses 
in  Rob  Zombie's 
Halloween,  but  her  full- 
frontal  scene  was  the 
bestthing  about  the 
slasher  remake. 
What'sNext:  The 
greed  is  good  comedy 
Public  interest. 


Sarah 

Roemer 

The  Golden  Door 

Asa  wealthy  resident  of 
an  upscale  Manhattan 
apartment  building, 
she  plays  hard  to  get 
with  the  metros exual 
doorman.  Our  money  is 
on  her  making  him  less 
metro  and  more  sexual. 
Sexiest  Scene  to  Date: 
Asylum  is  a  kill  by 
numbers  slasher  ^lick, 
but  Roemer's  nude 
scene  drove  us  crazy. 
What's  Next:  Playing  a 
woman  suffering  from 
schi  zophrema  i  n  the 
drama  Waking  Madison. 


Emmanuelle  Chriqui 

You  Don't  Mess  With 
theZohan 

E's  girl  Sloan  on  Entourage  is  simmering  and  sweet  as  an  Israeli  secret  agent - 
turned  hairstylist's  ex  girlfriend  in  this  (what  else?)  wacky  Adam  Sandier 
comedy. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  n  :he  made  -for  cable  movie  Deceit,  Chriqui  showed  o” 
her  incredible  body  in  a  hot  as  hell  love  scene.  Toobad  it  aired  on  the  not  hot 
Li  fetime  network. 

What's  Next:  The  slapstick  comedy  Patnotviller  the  mob  thriller  Tortured,  and 
Cad  iliac  Records,  which  chartsihe  rise  and  fall  of  an  R&B  record  label. 


zmasmm 


WAND 


Re  member  that  ex  girlfriend  who  broke  your  heart  when  she  ran  off  with  your  best  friend?  The 
one  you'd  :ake  back  in  a  second  because  she's  so  stunning?  These  two  are  like : hat. 


n Monster,  she  was  dangerous  and  hideous.  But  in  Hancock,  the  superhero  sendup  starring  Will  Smith  and 
Jason  Batem an,  she's  dangerous  and  sexy, 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  if  you  can  handle  the  serious  scenery  chomping  of  Keanu  Reeves  and  Al  Pacinom 
The  Devi  Ts  Advocate,  you'll  be  treated  to  Theron's  devilishly  hot  sex  scenes. 

What’s  Next:  77ie  Road,  the  next  Cormac  McCarthy  (No  Country  for  Old  Men)  adaptation  that'll  scare  the 
crap  ou:  of  you,  fnendo. 


CharllzeTheron 

Hancock 


Meagan  Good 

The  Love  Guru 

From  the  underrated  D.E.B.S.  to  the 
overlooked  Brick  Good  has  more 
than  lived  up  to  her  name.  Now  she's 
opposite  Mike  Myers,  who  tackles  the 
title  role  in  this  self-help  parody. 

S  exiest  Scene  to  Date:  Sh  e's  still 
making  us  wait  for  a  love  scene,  sofor 
now  her  bikini  moment  in  House  Party 
4  will  have  to  do.  What,  you  didn't  see 
House  Party  4? 

What’s  Next:  Producing  and  starring 
in  the  indie  drama  Sundays  tnEort 
Greene. 
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Rosario  Dawson 

Eagle  Eye 

The  strong  and  statuesque  beauty  teams  up  with 
Billy  Bob  Thornton  to  stop  a  political  assassination 
in  ihisaciion  romp. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  Every  one  of  Dawson's 
talents  i  son  full  display  in  the  director's  cut  of  Oliver 
St  one's  Alexan  o'er. 

What's  Next:  The  Will  Smith  drama  Seven  Pounds 
a  nd  the  eye  candy  extra v  ag  a  n  za  Cfty  2. 


Gillian  Anderson 

Untitled  X Files  Sequel 

Once  again  she  assumes  the  position 
of  agent  Dana  Scully  and  we  won  der 
anew  just  how  naughty  she  is  ben  eath 
that  slate  gray  pantsuit 
Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  n  last  year's 
S  traigh th ea  ds.  An  d  e  rs  on  s  h  owe  d 
u  s  ex  actl  y  h ow  out  th  e  re  th  e  tr  u th 
Is  while  riding  her  loverto  kingdom 
come. 

What's  Next:  The  surreptitious  sex 
and  fern  ini  sm  fli  ck  Bo og ye  Woogt e 
with  Roller  Girl,  er,  Heather  Graham 
and  the  adaptation  of  the  magazine- 
industry  memoir  How  to  Lose  Friends 
S  Alienate  People. 


1IM  AVWri .!  L' 

They  carry  cuffs  and  know  how  to  use  them. 
Book  us! 


Amanda  Peet 

Untitled  X Files  Sequel 

She's  sure  to  steal  your  geek  heart  as  an  FBI  agent  in 
this  much  anticipated  sequel. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  St’s  hard  to  beat  her  naked 
with  a  gun  scene  in  The  Whole  Nine  Yards,  but  her 
girl  on-top  IgbyGoes  Down  moment  gives  it  a  go. 
What's  Next:  The  crime  thriller  Real  Men  Cry,  with 
Donnie  Wahlberg  and  Ethan  Hawke.  Because  it  takes 
three  to  tangle. 


Maggie  Gylienhaal 

The  Dark  Knight 

When  the  Joker  wreaks  havoc  in 
Gotham  Gyllenhaal's  D.A.  helps 
Batm  an  take  back  the  streets. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  She's  quirky 
hot  in  the  kinky  Secretary.  But  we'd  be 
re  m  i  ss  if  we  di  dn '  t  stee  r  y o  u  towa  r d 
Sh erry  Baby  nour f a v or i te  sc e n e, 
the  topless  hotness  instructs  a  suitor 
to  ki  ss  h  e  r  down  th  e re.  o  n  h  e  r  f  re  sh  I  y 
shaved  parts. 

What's  Next:  The  Private  Lives  of 
Pippa  L  ee,  wh  e  re  sh  e  pi  ay  s  a  j  i  Ite  d 
wife  exploring  erotic  adventures  in  an 
effort  to  reclaim  her  identity.  Too  early 
to  buy  tix? 


Zooey  Deschanei 

The  Happening 

She  battles  global  warming  and  an 
alien  holocaust  in  M.  Night  Shy  am 
alan's  The  Happening.  With  any  fuck 
the  unusual  and  intriguing  actress 
can  helpthe  one-time  nextbigthmg 
reg a i n h i s mov i e  ma king mo  j o. 

Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  Her  offscreen 
in  the  shower  duet  with  Will  Ferrell 
in E/f  was  charming,  but  for  more 
passion,  check  out  the  indie  hi  z  All  the 
Real  Girls. 

What's  Next:  Jim  Carrey's  Yes  Man, 
based  on  a  book  about  a  guy  who  said 
ye  s  to  e  ve  ry  th  i  ng  fe  r  a  y  ea  r. 


Th  e  se  I  adi  es  k  n  cw  how  to  pi  ay  rou  gh  a  nd  com  e  out  on  to  p. 

Yes,  we  agree,  that  sounds  pretty  hot 


Kelly  Macdonald 

Choke 

This  is  adapted  from  Chuck 
Palahmuk'snovel  about  a  man  who 
frequents  12  step  meetings  for  sexual 
conquests,  Consider  us  charter 
members  of  Macdonald  Anonymous. 
Sexiest  Scene  to  Date:  Macdonald 
has  given  us  plenty  of  peek  a 
boob  moments,  but  nothing  beats 
her  sizzling  big  screen  debut  in 
Trainspotting,  when  she  straddled  a 
wasted  Ewan  McGregor. 

What's  Next:  Michael  Keaton's 
dark  directorial  debut  The  Merry 
Gentleman,  where  she  plays  a 
divorcee  who  falls  for  a  hitman  after 
leaving  her  abusive  husband. 


This  Morgan  Freeman  Angelina  Johe 
film  is  about ...  oh,  hell,  it  has  Joli eanci 
Hager— do  you  really  care  what  it's 
about? 

SexiestScene  to  Date:  Hager's 
sultry  poolside  striptease  \n  Alien  vs. 
predator  Requiem  makes  that  fli  ck 
watch  able.  Even  re  watch  able. 

What's  Next:  The  made -for  TV  thriller 
Who  Named  the  Knife,  as  a  woman 
ob  se  s  se  d  wi th  the  ou  tc  onr  e  of  a 
criminal  trial. 


Kristen  Hager 

Wanted 
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iiii"i  mm  n  — 

Wh  at  s  in  a  n  an"  eY  P  roof  yet  aga  i  n  th  at  two  i  s  ofte  n 
better  than  one. 


Mike  Myers  pi  ays  a  guru  who  aimsto 
solve  rom  an  tic  problems  and  stop 
one  hockey  player’s  career  downturn 
after  his  wife  leaves  him  for  another 
player.  Alba  is  the  team's  owner  and 
Si  mp  s  on  i  s  acti  n  g,  too  — w  e  s we  ar. 
Sexiest  Scenes  to  Date:  Simpson 's 
Daisy  in  The  Dukes  ofHazzard 
redefined  how  we  think  about  shorts; 
Alba,  or  a  very  talented  body  double, 
ke  pt  u  s  u  p  for  d  ays  afte  r  we  s  a  w 
everything  on  display  in  The  Sleeping 
Dictionary, 

What's  Next:  Al  ba  as  exotic  dan cer 
Nancy  Callahan  in  Sin  City 2,  and 
Simpson  stretches  to  play  a  celebrity 
airhead  who  accidentally  enlists  in 
the  Army  in  Major  Movie  Star.  So 
unrealistic! 


Jessicas 

Alba  and  Simpson 

The  Love  Guru 
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Rodney  DangerfielcTs  old 

line  about  goingtoa  boxing 
match  and  seeing  a  hockey 
g  anr  e  b  re  ak  ou  t  i  s  n  ot  a  s  fa  rf  etch  e  d 
as  you  mightthmk,  Fighting  has  been 
a  part  of  hockey  in  North  America 
since  the  beginning,  and  in  the  1920s. 
soon  after  the  NHL  officially  regulated 
"fisticuffs"  in  its  rulebook,  legendary 
boxing  promoter  Tex  Ri ckard  got  hinr 
self  afranchise  in  the  league.  Rickard 
was  attracted,  at  least  in  part,  by  the 
opportunity  to  hype  fights  between 
th  e  en  f  o  rce  rs  of  d  iff  e  r  en  t  te  arm  s. 

How  did  pro  hockey  in  North  Amer¬ 
ica  come  to  occupy  its  unique  position 
as  the  on  ly  sport  in  the  world  not  to 
punishfi ghtmg  by  outrightej  ecu  on 
from  the  game?  That  depends  on  who 
you  ask.  The  fighii  ng  abol  iti  oni  sts 
would  argue  that  fighting  is  allowed, 
even  encouraged,  because  it  sells 
tickets.  The  fighting  apol  ogists  cl  aim 
that  brawling  is  a  necessary  form  of 
self  policing  in  an  extremely  physical 
andfast -paced  game.  The  referees 
can't  possibly  keep  Track  of  all  the 
rough  stuff  happening  on  the  ice, 
th  ey  argue,  so  fightin g  is  a  deterrent 
against  excessively  rough  play,  and 
a  way  to  p  rotect  sta  r  p  I  a  ye  rs  from 
cheap  shots.  Under  this  ru  brie,  the 
game  dev  el  oped  players  whose 
p  n  m  a  ry  f  u  n  ct  i  o  n  wa  s  to  f  i  ght  — t  h  e 
enforcers,  the  tough  guys,  the  goons. 
As  Anaheim  Ducks  winger  Teemu 
Selanne  has  said,  "St feels  goodto 
have  a  tough  guy  in  the  lineup,  s  look 
at  it  as  insurance." 

This  logic  has  a  soundness  to 
it— until  you  consider  that  every 
major  European  league,  as  well  as 
Olympic  and  college  hockey,  punishes 


fighting  by  ejection,  and  none  of 
them  have  descended  into  an  orgy 
of  unch  ecked  vt  of  en  ce.  Not  yet 
anyway.  (NHLp/ayoff  hockey  is  also 
curiously  fight  Tee.) 

But  wherever  you  stand  in  this 
debate,  one  thing  is  clear:  Fighting 
i  s tightly  woven  intothe  cultural 
fabric  of  the  NHL,  and  it's  not  going 
anywhere  anytime  soon.  Th  ere  was 
a  f  e  el  i  n  g  afo  ot  afte  r  th  e  I  oc  kout 
of  2004  '05  that  the  enforcers' 
days  were  numbered.  Desperate  to 
re  b  ou  n  d  fro  m  the  lab  or  st  rife ,  th  e 
league  instituted  new  rules  desi gned 
to  favor  the  skill  players,  open  up 
the  game,  and  increase  scoring.  The 
thinking  was  that  the  tough  guys, 
with  their  limited  skill  set,  wouldn't 
be  abl  e  to  keep  up.  The  Hockey  News 
even  ran  a  cover  story  in  October 
2QG6  headlined  "The  Death  of 
the  Goon.-'  Fighting  did  drop  off 
significantly  the  first  year  afterthe 
lockout— from  789  scraps  to  466, 
a cco rd i n g  to  HockeyFighis.com.  Bu : 
the  number  crept  up  last  year  (497 
fights)  and  was  on  pace  to  approach 
pre  lockout  levels  this  season 
(projected  675). 

Now  that  tea  ms  have  adjusted 
to  the  new  rules— and  in  the  case 
of  them  sti  gaio  r  ru  I  e  s  gov  er  n  i  n  g 
fighting,  aetu  ally  loosenedthem— 
physical  play  and  intimidation 
have  come  roaring  back.  No  team 
has  mastered  these  reborn  tactics 
better  than  the  Anaheim  Ducks, 
whose  GMj  Brian  Burke,  has  said,  "In 
our  bottom  six  forwards,  we  look 
for  th  e  re  q  u  i  s  ite  I  eve  I  of  p  u  g  n  a  ci  ty, 
truculence,  belligerence,  hostility, 
and  testosteron  e."  The  Ducks  led  the 
I eague  in  penalti es and  fights  I ast 
season— and  walked  away  with  Lord 
Stanley's  trophy  come  June.  Don't 
think  other  teams  didn't  notice. 

Some  would  argue  that  it's  notthe 
old  goonery  at  work,  but  a  m  odified 


ENFORCERZ^^^^^^ 

Making  a  living  as  an  NHL  tough 
guy  is  as,  well,  tough  as  ever. 

GEORGES LARAQUE 
6r3r',  230  pounds 
Pittsburgh  Pen  ! 


"It’s  the  toughest 
job  in  hockey 
Some  guys  can’t 
even  sleep  in  the 
afternoon  if  they 
know  they're 
gonna  fight  that 
night.  That's 
how  hard  it  is 
mentally.” 

version  in  which  tough  guys  cannot 
simply  be  fighters,  but,  in  the  words 
o~NBC  hockey  broadcaster  Bill 
Clement,  must  be  able  "to  hold 
their  own  on  the  ice  when  their  fists 
aren'tfiyingT  This  is  true,  but  only 
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GEORGE PARROS 


6r5",  232  pounds 


,a  |l<  '' 


"|  HockeyFights 
.com]  might  as 
well  be  my  home 
page.  I  study 
opponents,  just 
like  getting 
ready  for  a  test 
at  school.” 


TODDFEDORUK 

6r2",  235  pounds 
Minnesota  Wild 
Fed  oruk's  comment  befowcame  after 
he  was  knocked  unconscious  by  the 
Rangers'  Cotton  Orr  in  a  March  2007 
tight.  Earlier  that  season,  Fed oiuk 
had  had  two  titanium  plates 
permanently  embedded  in  his  face 
after  injuries  suffered  in  a  fight  with 
Minnesota's  Derek Boogaard. 

"I  guess  I  got  my 
bell  rung.” 


6r3",  195  pounds 


x-Pittsburgh  Penguins  enforce 


league  teams 

"I  left  everything 
on  the  icei  That 
often  meant 
dropping  the 
glovesand  knock¬ 
ing  the  snot  out 
of  the  other  guy.” 


WARREN  YOUNG 


Donald  Brashear,  respectively.  When 
Clementargues  that  the  "goons 
are  gone xrom  :he  NHL  butnotthe 
pugilists,  who  are  around  to  protect 
and  serve  the  i  rte  am  mates,"  isn't  he 
just  splitting  hai rs? 

Yes,  the  more  things  ch  ange 
mho  eke  y,  th  e  m  ore  th  ey  st  ay  th  e 
same.  The  NHLf ranch! se that  boxing 
promoter  Tex  Ri ekard  acquired  back 
in  the  twenties  was  immediately 
mcknarmed  Tex's  Rangers,  and  it  still 
endurestoday  as,  you  guessed  it, 
the  New  York  Rangers.  Tex's  team- 
had  an  enforcer  when  it  won  the 
1928  Stanley  Cup— the  five-foot 
eleven,  210  pound  Ivan  "Ching" 
Johnson  from  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 
Today's  Rangers  have  one,  too— the 
six- foot- three,  220  pound  Colton  Qrr 
...Tom  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 


DAVE  HANSON 

6Tr,  195  pounds 
DetroitRed  Wingsand 
Minnesota  North  Stars 
Charlestown  Chiefs  in  the 
movieS/apS/iof,  as  well  as 
numerous  real-life  minor- 


to  a  point.  The  game  has  gotten  "aster 
and  tighter  and  teams  can't  afford  to 
keep  a  guy  on  the  ice  too  long  if  he's 
glaringly  short  of  hockey  skills.  And 
yet  the  Ducks  deploy  the  six  foot -five, 
232  pound  Princeton  grad  George 


Parros  (one  goal,  176  penalty  minutes 
through  61  games),  the  FI  yers  suit 
up  six-foot  two,  215  pound  Riley 
Cote  (one  goal,  183  penalty  minutes 
through  57  games),  and  the  Calgary 
Flames  send  out  six- foot -four,  227 
pound  Eric  Godard  (one  goal,  150 
penalty  minutes  through  59  games). 

Perhaps  most  telling,  the  two  best 
players  in  the  NHL,  Sidney  Crosby  of 
Pittsburgh  and  Al  exander  Ovechkin 
of  Washington,  are  protected  by  argu 
ably  the  mostold-school  enforcers 
in  the  game,  Georges  Laraque  and 


"It’s  not  fun. 

Your  hands  hurt. 
Your  head  hurts. 
Those  punches 
are  for  real.” 
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Despite  being  unfairly  ban¬ 
ished  during  his  prime,  New 
York  City  playground  legend 
Connie  Hawkins  still  ended 
up  in  the  Hall  of  Fame, 


Enter  hi  an  dm  an , 


Meta  I  CD 


is  it  a  bit  dated!'.1 


th  c  g  am  c  ?  N  o  cju  c  sti  on 


r.R  EVQRJH  .QFFMAJN 


HUSTON  STREET 


rive  year  sago 


■  :  Tm  Shipping 
Up  to  Boston," 

Drop  kick  Murphys 
-  rad  e ;  Gr  eat:  the  s  on  g 
from  The  Departed.  Awe¬ 
some,  Boston  fans.  Cue 
tu  b  by  w  h  i  tc  gu  ys  i  n  b  ac  k- 
wardbascball  hats  slap- 
pi  n  g  ha  n  ds .  W  h  oo-  ho  o! 

—  Ac  terSchragcr 


Ranking  baseball  closers 
entrance  music 


unders  truck, 


SoriEs  "Hate  Me  Now," 
Nas 

Grade:  Of  course, 
the  A's  m-gamoontcr- 
tainment  staff  bleeps  out 
the  '"Die  mot  her  Fucker  / 
Motherfucker  die" lyric, 


J.  J.PU  TZ 


.  a 
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baseball  'stop  closers'  intro  son  gs, 
and  our  grades  on  each  sel  ecti  on. 


These  days,  it’s  all  about  intimidation: 
You'll  sooner  see  Counting  Crows 
frontman  Adam  Duritz  and' his  fake 
dreads  on  the  mound  than  hear 
his  music  as  a  closer's  intro  song. 


Legend  has  it  Connie  Hawkins 
first  dunked  a  basketball  when 
he  was  only  tl.  Stori  es  of  his 
exploits  atHarl  enr  's  Rucker  Park  grew 
m ore  fantastic  with  each  passing  year. 
,!Sonreone  said  if  didn't  breakthe 
laws  of  gravity,  S  was  slow  to  obey 
them,"  Hawkins  once  said.  The  six 
foot  eight  forward  was,  according 
to  his  contemporary  Doug  Moe,  "the 
first  guy  on  that  Dr.  J  Michael  Jordan 
level'1  in  terms  of  explosiveness  and 
soanngflig  hts  to  th  e  b  a  ske  t. 

But  most  fans  never  saw  him  in  his 
prime.  When  hi  s  name  was  linked  to 
people  accused  of  fixing  games  in 
New  York  in  the  early  sixties,  Hawkins 
was  expelled  tom  the  University  of 
owa  and  bl  ac  kballed  from  the  NBA. 
The  only  basketball  option  left  was 
the  American  Basketball  League  and, 
after  that,  the  Harlem  Gf  obet rotters. 

!nl967  Hawkins  joined  the  fledg¬ 
ling  ABA  to  prove  he  had  the  talent 
to  play  i  n  the  NBA.  M  issi  on  accom 
plished:  He  led  the  league  in  scoring, 
won  the  M  VP  award,  and  led  his  Pitts¬ 
burgh  Pipers  to  the  first  ABA  title. 

Two  years  later,  the  NBA  lifted 
the  ban.  Hawkins  joinedthe  Phoenix 
Suns  at  age  27  and  averaged  24.6 
points  per  game  in  his tirsi season, 
in  seven  seasons,  he  made  four  All 
Star  Games,  and— am azingly— never 
e  xp  re  sse  d  b  liter  ness  to  wa  rd  th  e 
league.  The  Suns  retired  his  number 
in  1976;  he  was  inducted  into  the 
Basketball  Hall  of  Fame  in  1991  >JB. 


The  home  team  leads  by  one 
run  as  we  goiothe  bottom 
of  the  ninth  inning.  The  closer 
fires  his  last  warm  upthrow  in  the 
bullpen,  and  with  an  icy  glare  to  the 
catcher,  signals  that  he's  ready  for  his 
entrance.  The  stadium  is  buzzing.  The 
beat  drops .. .  and  the  Counting  Crows' 
mid  nineties  Top  40  hif'Mr.  Jones" 
twinkles  out  of  the  P.A.  system. 

Or  such  wasthe  case  for  Todd 
Jones  during  hisfirst  run  with  the 
Tigers  back  in  the  late  nineties.  Now, 
you'll  sooner  see  Crows  frontman 
Adam  Duritz  and  his  fake  dreads  on 
the  pitcher's  moundthan  hear  his 
music  asa  closer's  introduction  song. 

n  2008,  it's  all  about  high  energy 
and  intimidation.  Here  are  five  of 


Boston  Red  Sox 


Seattle  Mariners 


San  Diego  padres 


Oakland  Athletics 


MARIANO  RIVERA 


NqwYorkYankde& 

BMSISBp 


New  Vork  Nets 
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Video  Games 


forty  years  ago,  at  the  height  of  t he  Vietnam  War,  Specialist  Four 
McKinley  Noian  disappeared  in  Cambodia.  Some  people  say  he's  a  hero;  the 
Army  claims  he's  a  traitor  His  family— and  one  obsessed  veteran— just 
want  to  find  out  if  he  survived  the  most  murderous  regime  of  modern  times. 

By  Richard Linnett 


11  get  these  callsfrom  Cambodia,"  Dan  Smith  says  tome  on  the 
phone  in  a  cranky  voice,  a  imormng  voice,  as  if  a  nightmare  or 
an  alarm-  clockjust  rocked  him  out  of  bed. 11  n  die  middle  of  the 
goddamn  night.  Something  abou:  bones.  They  found  his  bones. 
And  then  ihe  phone  cuts  off,  goes  dead." 

Smith  is  a  Vietnam  vet  who  served  two  years  in  the  trenches 
with  Big  Red  One,  the  Army's  First  Infantry  Division  in  Tay  Ninh 
and  Cambodia  and  other  harsh  places.  He  was  wounded  in  a 
fierce  fi  refight  in  1971,  north  of  Saigon,  and  lost  his  right  leg.  He's 
retired  now,  on  a  military  pension,  but  fighting  a  new  battle.  He's 
trying  to  find  a  man  he  considered,  until  very  recently,  a  traitor. 

McKinley  Nolan,  Specialist  Fourth  Class,  Company  A,  2nd 
Battalion,  16th  Regiment,  1st  Infantry  Division,  is  one  of  only  two 
off  i  ci  a  1 1  y  re  cog  n  i  ze  d  def  ecto  rs  of  th  e  Vi  et  n  am  War  andtheonly 


one  still  atlarge.  (Marine  Private  Robert  Garwood  turned  himself 
in  in  1979,  four-  years  after  the  war  ended,  and  was  court  martial  ed 
for  collaborating  with  the  enemy.)  Nolan  left  his  Army  platoon 
in  Tay  Ninh  on  the  Cambodian  frontier  more  than  40  years  ago 
and  vanished,  leaving  behind  a  wife  and  mfantson  in  Texas.  The 
Army  claims  he  was  radicalized  and  went  native, joiningthe 
Vietcong  andthenthe  KhmerRouge.  Propaganda  leaflets  in  his 
handwriting  with  his  picture  were  distri  buted  by  the  Vietcong, 
and  his  voice  was  heard  over  Radio  Hanoi,  calling  on  fellow  black 
sol  diers  to  drop  their  guns  and  desert. 

"My  dear  colored  friends  in  U.S.  troops  in  South  Vietnam,"  he 
wrote  m  one  pamphlet.  "I  am  taking  the  pleasure  to  write  you 
these  words  to  let  you  knowhow  l  feel  aboutfhe  war  and  also 
what  1  have  learned,  it  is  not  us  colored  people  thatthe  freedom 
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fighters  dislike.  It  is  those  who  push  usto  the  front.  We  are  the 
first  on  line  but  the  last  to  receive  the  bread.  [The  Vietcong]  are 
fighting  for  liberty.  Why  don't  we  colored  people  stick  together 
and  help  them,  because  we  want  the  same  thing  ourselves/' 

3n  2005,  Dan  Smith  thought  he  ran  across  Nolan  in  Tay  Ninh. 
Smith  was  returning  do  the  country  where  many  died  long  ago. 

He  had  killed  nr  any  Vietnamese  as  a  soldier,  and  had  returned,  as 
many  veterans  do,  to  make  amends.  He  was  on  a  humanitarian 
mission,  delivering  wheel  chairs  and  crutchesto  amputeeshke 
himself.  "I  was  visiting  the  Cao  Dai  temple.  I  saw  this  black  man 
standing  in  front  of  a  building.  He  looked  around  60  years  old. 
When  he  saw  me  approaching,  he  stepped  back  as  if  he  didn't 
want  to  be  seen.  I  shouted  out  to  him,  'Hey,  you  a  Gl?'  And  he  said, 
'Yes,  I  was  in  the  First  Infantry  in  1967' " 

Smith  engaged  this  reticent  fellow  with  a  few  more  questions, 
learned  he  was  from.  Texas  and  that  he  went  by  the  name  Buller 
But  when  he  tried  to  take  a  picture  of  him,  the  man  angrily  waved 
him  off,  said  "no  pictures,"  and  walked  away. 

"As  he  was  walking  away,"  Smith  recalled,  "an  old  Vietnamese 
man  came  up  to  me,  and  points  to  the  man  and  shouts,  'VCE 
American  VCE1 :  tried  to  catch  up  with  the  guy  but  I  couldn't  with 
my  leg.  He  wasgone." 

When  Smith  returned  to  the  States,  he  looked 
up  "Buller"  in  the  Library  of  Congress's  POW/M1A 
database  and  came  across  a  large  file,  the  McKinley 
Nolan  case,  more  than  a  thousand  pages  on  an 
American  defector  the  Vietnamese  called  "Buller," 
apparently  because  he  was  big  and  strong  like  a 
bull  and  the  Vietnamese  often  used  him  to  pull  ox 
carts.  Nolan  had  become  the  stuff  of  grunt  folklore, 
often  seen  armed  and  in  the  company  of  VCpatrolls 
and  a  beautiful  Vietnamese  woman,  a  Mata  Hari  and 
guerrilla  who  was  his  lover.  He  was  credited  with 
extraordinary  exploits,  such  assingle -handed ly 
infiltrating  isolated  Army  outposts  and  stealing 
armored  personnel  carriers  and  weapons  caches.  Military 
intelligence  hunted  him  down  but  he  always  avoided  capture, 
melting  into  the  woods  with  his  comrades.  As  far  as  the  U.S.  brass 
is  concerned,  if  he  is  found  alive  today  he  will  be  court  martiaied 
and  prosecuted fordesertion,  sedition,  aiding  the  enemy,  and 
possibly  murder.  There  is  no  statute  of  limitationsfortraitors. 

Doug  Ramsey,  a  former  Foreign  Service  officer,  spent  seven 
years  in  and  around  the  rain  forest- shrouded  POW  compounds 
of  Kratie  province  in  Cambodia,  suffering  the  chills  and  fevers 
of  malana,the  intense  muscle  cramps  of  beriberi,  andthe  pain 
of  dysentery.  Captured  in  1966  while  attempting  to  organize  a 
shipment  of  emergency  food  to  refugees  on  the  border  between 
Vietnam  and  Cambodia,  Ramsey  was  held  in  a  Cam  bodian  camp 
near  where  Nolan  was  living  with  the  Vietcong.  "We  were  held  in 
one  part  of  the  forest,  and  you  could  hear  the  other  guys  deeper 
in  the  woods,"  Ramsey  told  me.  "We  never  really  saw  them.  But 
we  got  news  of  them.  Nolan  was  over  there  with  his  woman." 

Ramsey  recalled  seeing  Nolan'spropaganda  while  he  was 
a  POW:  "The  guards  showed  us  McKinley's  writings,  It  had  an 
effect  on  some  of  the  guys:  it  kind  of  broke  down  our  spirit.  A  lot 
of  POWs  ended  up  wruingthingsto  save  their  skin.  Even  wrote 
something  condemning  the  war.  But  some  of  us  would  draw  a 
line.  We  wouldn't  go  too  ~ar.  Nolan  went  all  the  way.  He  tried  to 
get  men  to  defect." 

I've  been  investigating  Nolan  since  1997, tracking  evidence 
that  he's  still  alive,  slowly  building  a  book  project.  Over  the  years, 
I've  worked  with  McKinley's  brother  Michael,  who  lives  in  Austin, 
Texas,  and  sells  recycled  shipping  pallets  fora  living:  McKinley's 
surviving  son  Roger,  who  was  two  years  old  when  hi  sfather  disap 


A  map  of  Cambodia  made  from  human 
skulls  and  bones  at  the  museum 
of  Tuol  Sleng,  wh  ich  was  used  by  the 
Khmer  Rouge  as  a  torture  and 
interrogation  center.  One  eyewitness 
claims  Nolan  was  clubbed  to 
death  by  the  Khmer  Rouge  in  1977. 


peared;  and  McKinley's  wife  Mary,  who  lives  in  Washington,  Texas, 
near  the  Brazos  River,  not  far  from  the  shotgun  shack  she  shared 
with  McKinley  when  he  enlisted  in  1965.  Washington  is  rural  and 
poor;  basically  the  Deep  South.  When  McKinley  was  growing 
up  here,  Jim  Crow  laws  separated  blacksfrom  whites.  He  was  a 
simple,  guileless  fellow  who  worked  most  of  his  life  as  a  farmhand 
and  enlisted,  as  most  young  people  do,  to  seethe  world. 

Mary  hasalways  insisted  Nolan  didn't  jointhe  Vietcong  but 
was  captured,  and  she  has  tried  toforcethe  Army  to  release  his 
personnel  records  to  prove  it.  The  Army  has  refused,  arguing 
that  a  soldier's  documents  can  be  released  to  next  of  km  only 
whenthe  soldier  isdeceased  and  40  years  after  Nolan's 
disappearance,  he's  still  listed  as  AWOL. 

Dan  Smith  tracked  down  the  family  last  year.  When  I  first  spoke 
to  him,  he  sounded  possessed.  There  are  a  tot  of  Vietnam  vets 
who  are  into  conspiracy  theories,  unsubstantiated  "bright  light," 
or  live  POW,  sightings.  Smith  wanted  to  bring  Nolan  back  to 
justice.  He's  gottime  on  his  han  ds,  and  he's  angry.  He  wanted  to 
know  how  a  man  who  took  up  arms  against  his  fellow  Americans 
could  still  be  on  the  loose.  After  all  the  death  he  saw  in  Vietnam, 
it  just  wasn't  fair.  Smith  had  a  new  mission,  less  charitable  than 
delivering  wheelchairs. 

"What  are  you  gonna  do  about  it  if  you  find  him?"  Smith 
challenged  me.  "I  know  what  I'm  gonna  do." 

1  arranged  for  him  tomeetthe  Nolan  family.  They  were  willing, 
even  though  Smith  seemed  hell  bent  on  hunting  down  Nolan. 
They  just  wanted  to  know  if  McKinley's  really  alive  and  if  this 
stranger  had  actually  seen  him..  They  figured  they  had  nothing 
to  lose.  Smith  flew  from  his  hometown  in  Washington  State.  In 
person,  he  was  impressive— not  your  stereotypical  ly  unkempt, 
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wild  eyed  Vietnam  vet.  He  was  clean  cut,  well  spoken,  and 
walked  confidently  with  a  prosthetic  leg.  He  was  like  an  old 
wa  rri  or  I  o  ok  i  n  g  to  f i  g  ht  o  n  e  m  ore  d  ay. 

Smith  was  born  in  Compton,  California,  in  1351;  he  dropped  out 
of  high  school  and  went  to  Vietnam  in  1963  ou:  of  a  sense  of  duty. 
"My  family  has  always  been  soldiers,"  he  says.  His  grandfather  was 
a  World  War  I  vet  his  uncle  served  in  Korea,  and  his  father  served 
in  World  War  II,  landing  on  Omaha  Beach  with  the  Normandy 
invasion.  "He  lay  down  there  onthe  beach,  pinned  down  by 
enemy  fire,  for  three  days,  his  friends  dying  around  him,  waiting 
for  r  ei  nf  orce  m  en  ts.  Be  cau  s  e  of  t  hat ,  h  e  n  e  ve  r  to  ok  u  s  to  th  e 
beach.  He  hated  the  beach.  And  we  lived  in  Southern  California." 

In  Southeast  Asia,  Smith  operated  with  the  Army  Re  con 
Rangers  in  Cambodia.  He  was  in  the  initial  invasion  of  Cambodia 
in  1970,  when  the  mi  litary  secretly  m  oved  across  borders  to 
suppress  the  Vietcong  sanctuari  es  and  capture  weapons  caches. 

"Wefound  the  biggest  weaponscach.es  in  Cambodia.  They 
called  lithe  City.  It  was  immense;  It  was  terrifying  to  see  all  the 


a  mm  unition.  We  killed  40  NVA  soldiers  going  into  the  villages." 

The  base  camp  of  the  1st  Infantry  Division  in  Vietnam  was  in 
Lai  Khe.  "It  was  a  relatively  secure  base,  but  once  you  left  the  front 
gate  on  Highway  13  headed towardsTay  Ninh,  you  were  in  Indian 
country,"  Dan  recalled. 

Highway  13,  the  road  between  Lai  Khe  and  Tay  Ninh  was  called 
"Thunder  Road"  by  the  grunts.  For  eightmonths  Dan  was  based 
a: a  "night  defensive  position"  nicknamed  "Thunder  Three"  on 
a  desolaie  stretch  of  ground  between  the  two  villages.  In  April 
1970,  Thunder  Three  was  attacked  by  the  enemy.  It  was  later 
calledthe  Battle  of  ThunderRoad. 

"Thunder  Road  was  the  most  devastating  night  of  my  life.  We 
got  overrun;  we  only  had  about  120  men.  There  were 47  casualties 
that  night  and  we  couldn't  get  resupplied  fora  couple  of  days." 

During  that  battle,  Smith  killed  his  first  enemy.  "He  was  two 
feet  in  front  of  me.  I  could  see  his  eyes.  He  was  very  young.  I  can  t 
even  count  how  many  I  killed  in  Vietnam.  But  itsthatfirst  one  that 
can't  forget,  that  I  have  problems  with.  Until  you  kill  somebody, 
you  don't  know.  It  destroys  you.  It  destroyed  me.  i  am  not  a  cold 
blooded  man." 

When  Smith's  firs:  tour  of  duty  was  over,  he  went  home  to 
lake  time  off  while  waiting  to  return  on  his  voluntary  second  tour. 
Hisfather,  who  was  wounded  in  World  War  II  on  that  beach  in 
Normandy,  surprised  him.  by  pleading  with  him  not  to  return.  He 
tried  to  persuade  Smith  to  go  to  Canada  instead.  "He  said,  'This  is 
the  wrong  war.  don't  want  you  there,'  "Dan  recalled,  "i  told  him 
hadfriends there;  s  had  to  go  back." 

He  returned  and  spent  another  year  in  Vietnam,  earning  the 
rank  Sergeant.  "I  thought  about  m  aking  it  a  career,  l  had  a  lot  of 
dreams,  thoughtabout  goingto  college,  goingto  medical  school, 
nfact,  in  my  unit,  was  called  Doc  because  our  medic  was  killed 
in  a  battle  and  we  didn't  get  a  replacement  medic  for  so  long,  I  did 
the  work.  The  medic  who  was  killed  was  my  friend;  he  had  taught 
me  a  lot.  So  I  just  kind  of  took  over." 

One  night  in  the  central  highlands,  his  Ire  changed  forever.  Dan 
was  in  a  two  man  reconnaissance  team  pulling  security  for  an 
engineer  battalion.  The  engineers  were  building  a  roadthrough 
the  mountains  and  had  been  ambushed  several  times.  Dan  and 
his  partner  were  scouting  for  signs  of  North  Vietnamese  Army  or 
VC  activity.  "And  we  found  them,"  said  Dan.  "We  could  hear  them, 
in  the  fore  st.' '  Th  ey  c  u  t  a  ret  re  at  t  h  rou  g  h  a  s  warn  p  an  d  as  th  e  y 
emerged,  covered  with  leeches,  the  guerrillas  attacked  them  with 
command  detonated  landmines. 

"Four  ofthem  exploded,"  Smith  says.  "One  blewmy  leg  off; 
another  one  sent  me  flying.  My  partner  fell  on  his  stomach  and  a 
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In  April,  Dan  Smith  and  Michael  Nolan 
set  out  together  to  trace  McKinley's 
strange  journey.  Michael  is  battling  pros¬ 
tate  cancer.  He  is  convinced  it’s  now 
or  neverto  find  his  long-lost  brother. 


mine  blewhim  literally  in  half.  I  was  justspilling  blood,  sat  upto 
apply  atourniquetand  got  shot  Finally  I  just  lay  on  my  back  and 
started  spraying  the  bushes  where !  was  at  and  screamed.  All  i 
could  see  were  flashes  from  the  bush,  sprayed  clip  after  clip  and 
then  suddenly  it  wen: dead  quiet" 

The  engineers  eventually  found  Dan  and  brought  him  down 
the  mountain.  When  he  talks  about  it  today,  he  breaks  down— as 
he  did  when  he  me:  the  Nol  an  family  at  Mary's  modest  home  and 
told  them  that  he  thought  he  had  seen  her  man, 

St  was  an  emotional  moment.  Tears  in  her  eyes,  Mary,  who  never 
remarried,  vowed  to  take  McKinley  backdespi  te  his  long  absence 
and  whatever  may  have  happened  to  him,  "When  we  go:  married, 
told  the  preacher,  'Till  death  do  us  part,.' "  she  said. 1  meant  it 
then,  and  still  mean  it.  Till  death  do  us  part," 

Her  passion  and  his  own  memories  of  battle  seemed  to  sud 
denly  engulf  Dan  Smith.  A  psychologist  might  cal  I  it  "sudden 
conversion  syndrome,"  but  whatever  it  was,  with  a  cigarette 
dangling  from  his  mouth  and  his  eyes  red  and  watery  with  welled 
up  emotion.  Smith  dramatically  changed  his  mind  about  the  man 
he  had  vowed  to  hunt  down.  "I  was  a  scared  IS  year  old  kid  when 
S  went  to  Vietnam,”  he  says.  "I  was  in  the  country  nine  days  and  my 
company  got  wiped  out.  was  a  scared  kid,  but  I  survived.  That's 
why  understand  McKinley  He  was  scared,  like  me” 

He  told  Mary  that  he  was  still  determined  to  find  Nolan— not  to 
bring  him  back  to  a  traitor's]  ust  ice,  but  simply  to  bring  him,  finally 
home  to  hisfamily.  As  prom  ised.  Smith  traveled  to  Kampong 
Cham  province,  where  Nolan  was  last  seen  alive,  one  month  after 
introduced  him  to  the  Nolan  family.  He  did  it  on  his  own,  with  his 
own  money  and  against  my  advice.  Cambodia  is  no  country  for 
old  men,  even  those  with  two  legs.  Much  of  the  backco  untry  here 


isaccessi  ble  only  by  narrow  dirt  roads  that  are  passable  only  in 
the  dry  season,  and  there  are  old  land  minesburied  everywhere. 
The  Nolans  wanted  Smith  to  go;  they  asked  me  to  give  him 
directions,  information,  and  photos  of  McKinley  to  show  the 
villagers.  Armed  with  my  research,  he  arrived  in  Cambodia,  hired 
an  interpreter  in  Kampong  Cham,  and  set  out. 

"It  was  the  first  time  many  of  these  people  had  seen  a  white 
man,"  Smith  said  about  his  arrival  in  that  remote  region. 

The  village  elders  remembered  Nolan  fondly  He  worked  hard, 
they  recalled,  was  always  friendly,  and  lived  there  in  peace  for  a 
few  years.  He  lived  with  a  Vietnamese  lover,  allegedly  a  Saigon 
prostitute,  who  bore  him  a  son  in  Vietnam  and  had  talked  him  into 
deserting.  The  woman  became  pregnant  with  another  child  in 
Sangkum  Mean  Chey  village  and  later  delivered  a  baby  girl,  whom 
Nolan  named,  oddly,  Mary  A  Khmer  Rouge  cadre  took  over  the 
village  in  1975  and  things  changed  dramatically 

"You  realize  the  villagers  loved  McKinley."  Smith  says.  "He'd 
sing  Cambodian  songs  to  them  to  cheerthem  up  when  the  Khmer 
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Rouge  took  over  and  treated  everyone  so  viciously.  As  the  Khmer 
Rouge  became  more  brutal  toward  the  villagers,  McKinley  would 
literally  step  i  n  front  to  protect  them.  They  all  loved  him." 

The  villagers  al  so  claimed  that  McKinley  did  not  intenti  onally 
join  the  Vietcong.  He  "quitthe  war"  and  was  trying  to  escape  to 
Cambodia  with  his  new  family,  but  he  was  captured  by  the  Viet¬ 
cong,  who  used  him  for  their  own  propaganda  and  then  tossed 
him  aside,  eventually  releasing  him  to  the  chief  of  the  village  when 
they  retreated  up  the  HoChi  Mi nh trail  after  a  U.S.  bombing  raid. 

"Of  course,  in  the  end,"  Smith  adds,  "he  wanted  to  go  home. 

He  knew  when  the  Khmer  Rouge  took  over  that  his  time  was  up. 
The  entir  e  village  prayed  that  American  soldiers  would  come 
to  rescue  him,  but  noone  came.  The  viMagerstold  methateven 
McKinley  prayed  that  the  Americans  would  come  to  rescue  him." 

The  Khmer  Rouge  moved  McKinley  and  his  Family  to  Chamkar 
Cafe,  a  village  some  50  miles  deeper  into  the  forest,  where  there 
was  a  prison  camp.  He  was  allowed  to  work  the  fields,  but  at  night 
he  was  closely  guarded.  In  Chamkar  Cafe  Dan  found  an  old  timer- 
named  Cham  Sone  who  cried  and  beat  his  breast  when  Dan 
showed  him  a  picture  of  McKinley. 

Cham  Sone  told  a  chilling  story:  "The  Khmer  Rouge 
increasingly  became  paranoid  about  McKinley ...  [and  so‘_  on  a 
September  morning  in  1D77,  the  Khmer  Rouge  commander  sent 
M  cKi  n  I  e  y 's  s  on  i  nto  th  e  c  orn  f i  el  d  to  h  a ve  h  i  s  fath  e  r  re  tu  rn  to  th  e 
headquarters  building.  The  cornfield  was  across  the  road  from 
the  building,  and  when  McKinley  walked  out  of  the  field  onto 
the  dirt  road,  three  or  four  Khmer  Rouge  soldiers  stopped  him 
atgunpoi nt  They  tied  McKinley's 
handsbehind  his  back,  put  a  blindfold 
over  his  eyes,  and  walked  him  down 
the  road  and  i  nto  the  rubber-tree 
fieldthat  surrounded  the  corn  and 
coffee  fields.  Once  inside  the  grove, 

McKinley  was  hit  in  the  head  from 
behind,  sending  him  sprawling  to  the 
ground.  Then  all  of  the  soldiers  began 
beating  McKinley  with  clubs  until 
he  died.  Finished  with  their  murder, 
the  soldiers  buried  M  cKmley 's  body 
in  a  shallow  half-  meter  grave.  Then, 
they  returned  to  the  barracks  where 
McKinley's  wife,  baby  daughter,  and 
son  were,  and  beatthemtodeath. 

They  took  the  bodies  intothe  coffee 
field  and  buried  them.  Following  the 
burial  of  the  children  and  their  mother, 
the  Khmer  Rouge  soldiers  return ed  to 
the  scene  of  their  crime  and  killed  and 
ate  McKinley's  dog." 

"The  villagers  told  me  he  didn't 
make  a  sound  as  they  cl  ubbed  him  to 
death,  not  a  word,"  said  Smith.  "He 
didn't  try  to  escape ." 

The  field  where  Nolan  was  said  to 
be  buried  has  been  re  plowed  several 
times  and  ms  likely  his  remains  are 
gone  forever.  But  his  presence  still 
lingers  in  the  village  of  Sankgum  Mean 
Chey,  and  there  isavery  tangible  and 
enduring  reminder  a  rice  paddy  that 
he  built  and  planted  himself,  which  is 
still  used  by  the  villagers. 

Michael  Nolan  is  not  discouraged. 

In  his  opinion,  without  forensic- 
evidence— in  other  words,  bones— 


this  latest  information  proves  absolutely  nothing.  "I  won't  be 
convinced  till  I  gothere  and  find  out  for  myself"  he  said.  "And 
what  about  that  man  Duller?  Who  was  that?" 

Good  question.  Dan  Smith  is  convinced  that  the  villagers  of 
K  am.  pong  Cham  province  are  telling  the  real  story  about  McKinley 
Nolan.  Perhaps  Duller  is  an  imposter,  Dan  suggests,  an  American 
exp  at  fortune  hunter  loo  king  to  spon  ge  off  the  flood  of  Vietnam 
vets  who  return  to  'Nam  as  tourists.  He  doesn’t  know.  But  he 
hopes  to  find  out  soon  for  certain. 

In  April,  I  set  out  with  Dan,  Michael,  and  award  winning 
documentary  filmmaker  Henry  Corrato  retrace  McKinley's  steps 
and  Dan’s  search.  Everything  Dan  had  found  we  found— the 
villagers  whoknew  McKinley  and  the  lingering,  haunting 
presence  of  this  American  who  once  lived  among  them  but  we 
did  notfindthe  m  an  or  his  remains.  Armed  with  new  insight  and 
some  additional  evidence,  we  plan  to  return  later  this  year  to  dig 
deeper  intothe  mystery.  Michael  is  confident  we  will  find  a  final 
answer.  Michael  is  now  battling  prostate  cancer.  He  is  convinced 
that  it  is  now  or  never  to  find  his  long  lost  brother. 

Dan  Smith  also  has  health  issues.  Recently  diagnosed  with 
Lou  Gehrig's  disease,  he  hasalready  experienced  early  stage 
symptoms.  The  disease  does  not  affect  the  mi  nd,  which  remains 
sharp,  but  the  body  progressively  degenerates.  He  wants  to  live 
to  fight  just  one  more  day—thistimefor  a  good  cause. 

"McKinley  wasnocoward,"  Dan  says  passionately.  "I  don  t  care 
what  the  goddamn  U.S.  military  believes.  The  Cambodians  loved 
him.  He  helped  them.  That  man  was  a  hero. 
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The  Porno  Oscars 


Each  January,  the  adu  It-ente  rtainment  industry  kicksoff  the  new  year  by  celebrating 
the  best  porn  of  theyear  before*  This  year  that  included  one  of  our  own  DVDs! 

By  Eric  Danville  •  Photographs  by  Marc  Medoff/Adult  Press  Se  rvice 


|  ts  hard  to  imagine  a  to  wn  more 
I  suited  to  hosting  the  a du 1 1- 
I  entertainment  industry  than 
Las  Vegas*  The  similarities  between 
the  modern  porn  biz  and  Sin  City  are 
myriad:  They  were  founded  by  mob 
stersf  they  appeal  tothe  instinctual 
drive  to  stimulate  and  satisfy  internal 
pleasure  centers,  and  they  generate  a 


lot  of  cash  for  whichever  players  claw 
th  eir  way  to  the  top  of  the  heap.  When 
the  Adu  It  Entertainment  Expo,  the 
annual  convention  sponsored  by  the 
smut  trade  j  ou  rn  a  I A  duft  Video  N  ews, 
returned  to  the  Sands  Expo  Conven 
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cion  Center  in  January,  it  was  the  tenth 
such  gathering  of  the  tribes  since  AEE 
outgrew  the  Consumer  Electronics 
Show,  hostto  porn's  biggest  weekend 
from  1983  to  1998. 

At  the  end  of  :he  conventi  on, 
the  AEE  shoots  its  proverbial  wad 
with  the  Adult  Video  News  Movie 
Awards  (frequently  referred  to  in 
th  e  mainstream  media  as  "the  Porno 
Oscars"),  where  dozens  of  erotic 
video  performers  (referred to  in 
polite  com pany  as  "talent")  are  feted 
for  their  ability  to  fuck  (referred  to  in 
polite  company  as  "work  with")  other 
performers. 

The  similarities  between  the  award 
cerem  ony  and  the  Oscars  are  al  so 
myriad,  and  would  overflow  the  most 
generous  D  cup:  Lipo'd,  botoxed,  and 
sill  coned  starlets  stroll  down  the  red 
carpet:  amateur  and  professional 
paparazzi  capture  the iir  every  move: 
and  there's  more  exi  stenti  ally  ques 
tionable  star  powerthan  in  any 
monetary  powerhouse  this  side 
of  th  e  fas  h  i  o  n  i  n  du  str  y . 

Penthouse  Pet  Tera  Patrick  and 
comedian  Greg  Fitzsimmons  hosted 
the  gala,  which  was  held  at  the  Manda 
lay  Bay  Events  Center,  a 6,000-  seat 


Penthouse  Digital  Media 
made  some  noise,  picking 
up  a  statuette  for  Best 
Foot  Fetish  Release  for 
the  Variations  title  Stiletto. 


mini -stadium  usually  reserved  for 
musical  acts  like  Rascal  Flatts  and 
Rush.  And  if  it  is,  as  they  say,  an 
honor  justto  be  nominated, the 
honor  was  as  thi  ck  as  j  izz  on  Jenna 
Jameson's  jaw.  Nominations 
were  m  ade  by  A VN staffers  in  HO 
categories  that  celebrated  achieve¬ 
ments  technical  (Best  Art  Direction, 


Video),  commercial  (Best  Online 
Marketing  Campaign,  Company 
image),  and  sexual  (Best  Anal  Sex 
Scene  our  fa  vor  ite  a  ward  b  e  ca  u  se 
the  acceptance  speeches  are  always 
so  inspiring). 

The  awards  show  inspired  its  own 
moment  of  YouTube  madness  when 
industry  legend  (and  Penthouse 
Pet)  Jenna  Jameson  presented 
the  Jenna  Jameson  Crossover 
Sta  r  o  f  th  e  Ye  ar  Award  toindu  str  y 
superstar  (and  Penthouse  Pet) 
Stormy  Daniels  in  celebration  of  the 


l.  The  Penthouse  Clubs  booth  at  AEE:  2.  Penthouse  Pet  Sunny  Leone  Cleft)  and  Lanny  Barbie:  6 .  Pent¬ 
house  Pet  Jenna  Jameson  and  Tito  Ortiz  arrive  at  the  AVN  Awards;  4.  our  Hay  200  8  cover  model,  Nikki 
Benz;  5.  Penthouse  Pet  Tera  Pat  ri  ck,  the  cohost  of  the  award  ceremony;  6.  atit-fl  ashing  modcF;  /.  Pon 
Jeremy  with  his  PETA  ad;  8.  CarmenLuvana(left)  and  Harch  j0S  Pet  BrceOlson;  9.  Belladonna,  one  of  our 
2007American  badasses,  with  avery  lucky  fan;  10.  Jesse  Jane;  11.  Briana  Banks;  12.  proofthat  AEEis  just 
what  you  expect;  1J.  our  February  '07  Pet,  Stormy  Dani  cl  s;  14.  Penthouse  Pets  (from  leftto  right)  Justine 
Joli  (2008  PetoftheVear  Punncr-Up),  Erica  Ellyson(2008  Pet  ofthcYear),  Melissa  Jacobs  (October s  05), 
Cali  Taylor  (February f08),  Brea  Lynn  (November  *06),  and  JaimeHammer (December  f07) 
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lusciousLouisianan's  achievements  in 
mainstream  entertainment. Following 
a  series  of  disjointed  references  to 
her  past  year  in  the  tabloids,  Jameson 
announced,  "I'll  never  spread  my  legs 
in  this  industry  again/'  After  a  mild 
chorus  of  boos  quieted  down,  Daniels 
followed  that  pronouncement  with 
one  of  her  own:  '"Hove  you,  Jenna, 
but  I'm  gonna  spread  my  legs  a  little 
longer."  It  was  a  mom  ent  that  brought 
a  tear  to  this  reporter's  eye,  much  like 
when  Penthouse  Digital  Media  made 
some  noise  by  pi  eking  up  a  statuette 


Industry  legend  Jenna 
Jameson  presented 
the  Crossover  Star  of  the 
Year  Award  to  Penthouse 
Pet  Stormy  Daniels. 


for  Best  Foot  Fetish  Release  with  the 
Variations  till  e  Stiletto. 

Before  the  A  EE  broke  up  with  CE5, 
adult-  industry  pros  would  condu ct 
business  while  th eir  slight !y  more 
legitimate  counterparts  worked  the 
floor  for  the  gadget  biz;  CESprovided 
porn  fans  with  the  chance  to  press 
the  flesh  with  A  ,  B  ,  and  D  list  starlets 
whogladly  signed  magazines,  posed 
for  photographs,  and  did  their  all  to 
a  ct  as  a  mb  a  ss  ad  or  s  f  o  r  th  e  eroti  c  a  rts . 
Over  the  years,  th  ough,  CES  stru  ggled 
to  keepthe  gadgetnews  in  the 
forefront .  B  ad  g  e  h  ol  de  r s  for  th  e  te  c  h 
side  were  allowed  :o  visitthe  adult 
side,  and  vice  versa.  Naturally,  vice 
beat  out  versa.  Businessmen  came  to 
the  adult  side  in  droves,  while  few  if 
any  adult  conventioneers  jumped  to 
the  straight  side.  This  led  to  pressing  a 
little  more  flesh  on  the  porn  side  than 
is  comfortable  in  public,  even  for  a 
coll  ecti  on  of  adult- 1  ndustry  folk,  and 
one  year  thingsculminated  in  anear- 
r  i  ot  th  at  t  h  reate  ned  to  s  wa  I  law  this 
writer  whole.  Ultimately,  AVN formed 


the  industry  juggernaut  we  know 
and— sure,  well  say  it— love  today. 

The  landscape  of  the  business 
has  changed  dramatically  since 
the  Internet  revolutionized  human 
communication,  andthis  year's  event 
may  have  been,  more than  anything 
else,  the  tipping  pom:  in  the  way 
people  create,  market,  and  consume 
porn.  The  same  black  hole  of  sinking 
sales  that's  claiming  the  compacidisc 
th reatenstobethe  final  resting  place 
of  the  DVD  as  well,  sending  producers 
and  distributors  of  adult  content  into 
a  tail  spin  to  find  the  most  logical, 
viable,  and  cost-effecti  ve  delivery 
system ...  unti  l  the  nexttechnolagical 
revoluti  on. 

The  recent  36'ing  of  HD  DVD  in 
favor  of  Blu  Ray,  for  example,  threat¬ 
ens  the  big  boys  in  a  big  way,  since 
any  manufacturer  who  threw  its  eggs 
into  the  HD  DVD  basket  is  now,  to 
use  a  comm  on  industry  term,  fucked. 
That  group  includes  many  of  the  big 
gest  names  in  the  bi  z.  But  however 
the  business  further  adjusts  to  these 
rapidly  changing times,  atrip  to  Vegas 
for  the  Adult  Entertain  ment  Expo 
isatrip  indeed— and  one  well  worth 
making  for  any  fan  of  the  biz.c>f=Ta 
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Th  is  gorgeous  foru  nette  is  funny  and  outgoing,  but  sfie  says  she  also  has  a  fiery  Latin 
temper.  We'li  take  our  chances  with  hot-blooded  Daisy  Marie  any  day. 


Photographs  by  Emma  Nixon 
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Pet  of  the  Month 


"The  best  thing  about  working 
in  adult  entertainment  is  that  1 
get  to  be  open  with  my  sexua  I  ity, 
t  real  ly  I  ike  knowi  ng  that  people 
get  off  watch  ing  me!" 
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Pet  of  the  Month 
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"I  enjoyed  being  photographed 
by  a  woman ,  especial  ly  someone 
who’s  been  a  Pet.  I  like  doi  ng 
videos  because  my  personality 
comes  through,  but  I  think 
it  does  in  these  photos,  too," 


"The  most  remarkable  sexual 
experience  Pve  ever  had  was 
the  first  time  I  squirted,  ft 
was  an  o  rgasm  I i  ke  I’d  never 
experienced  before  in  my  life! 
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f,l  love  East  L. A.  because  there 
are  so  many  great  places 
to  get  authentic  Mexican  Food, 
but  I  think  HI  always  live 
in  the  Los  Angeles  area  so  lean 
be  cl  ose  to  my  fami  I  y  ” 


Qi  Daisy  Marie 

Pet  of  the  Month 
June  2008 

Vital  stats: 

24  years  old.5'4rr 
3  4D -2  4-3  4 

Favorite  food  and  drink: 

M  exi  can  an  d  1 tal  tan :  ka  mika  ze  sh  ots 

Favorite  TV  shows: 

That  70s  Show  and  Weeds 

Favorite  movie: 

Domino 

Hottest  movie  sexscene: 

9  fa  Weeks 

Favorite  sport: 

basketball 

Your  ideal  man: 

I  go  for  the  average  Joe. 

If  you  won  a  million  dollars,  you’d: 

donate  half  of  it  to  the  people  in 
my  hometown  in  Mexico.  Then 
Td  buy  my  mom  herdream  home. 

You’re  always  up  for: 
an  adventure 

You’re  neverup  for: 
morning  sex 

Mostdaring  thing  you’ve  ever  done: 

I  f  la  sh  ed  a  cop  andgotoutofa  ti  cket. 

Do  you  want  to  be  famous? 

In  my  eyes,  I  already  am! 

Biggest  risk  you’ve  ever  taken: 

po  sin  g  n  u  de  for  th  e  first  ti  me 

Were  you  popular  in  high  school? 

Mo.  I  was  a  tomboy  and  a  bully. 

Under  wha  t  circu  mst  a  n  ces  wou  I  d 
you  have  sex  with  a  stranger? 

if  I  was  realty  in  the  mood 


WE'RE  LOOKING  FOR  THE 
HOTTEST  GIRLS  IN  AMERICA.  GOTO 
PENTHOUSEMODELS.COM. 

TO  SEE  MORE  OF  DAISY  MARIE,  VISIT 
PENTHOUSE.COM/DAISVMARIE. 

CALL  ME! 

I  -8  0  0-7  99- PET  T 
(1-800-739-7360) 

CALLERS  MUST  BE18  OR  OLDER. 
COST:  $1.99TO$2. 99/MI NUTE 
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By  Anonymous  ■  Photographs  by  Nicholas  Eveieigh 


here  is  someone  in  London  who  Just  paid  to  lick  the 
pucker  of  my  arse  for  one  hour,  isn't  that  what  every¬ 
one  ready  wants  in  life,  someone  wholl  kiss  yourgrits 
and  enjoy  it? 

If  someone  had  only  told  me  from  the  outset  that 
such  perfect  clients  existed,  i  would  have  jumped  in  straightaway. 

- — 

The  client  was  freshly  showered  an  d  wear  in  g  a  white  robe. 

We  walked  to  the  su ite'sfront  room,  where  another  woman 
sat  drinking  wine, already  topless. She  was  a  small  blon de 
cutie  from  Israel. 

I  took  off  her  skirt  and  shoes  and  undid  the  ribbon  ties  on  her 
black  silk  knickers  with  my  teeth.  1  had  been  told  she  was  his 
girlfriend,  but  something  about  it  didn't  quite  jibe.  He  seemed  to 
know  her  no  better  than  I  did.  If  she  wasa  working  girl, she  defi¬ 
nitely  wasn't  from  my  agency.  Instinctscan  be  wrong,  though, 
and  in  threesomes  with  some  on  e’sgirlfriend,  the  bestcourse  of 
action  is  to  lavish  attention  on  the  woman.  It  was  no  hardship— 


she  smelled  of  baby  powder  and  tasted  of  warmhoney. 

We  moved  to  the  bedroom.  He  went  on  me  from  behind  while 
she  kneeled  down  to  work  at  me  with  her  tongue.,  fingers,  and  a 
mini-vibe.  1  found  his  exceptionally  smooth  body  fascinating— 
someone's  been  spending  plenty  of  time  at  the  waxing  salon, 

I  thought— an  effect  compromised  by  his  rough,  untrimmed 
beard.  The  whiskers  tickled  and  scratched  as  he  lapped  at  my 
girl-parts. 

,LI  don't  know  what  you  had  in  mind.”  I  said  as  my  time  started 
drawing  to  a  close.  Ilbut  I  thin  k  it  would  be  great  if  you  came  all 
over  both  our  faces.” 

The  Israeli  girl  licked  her  lips  and  winked  at  me.  A  pro.  Had  to 
be.  had  to  be. 

Afterward,!  produced  a  small  bottle  of  apricotoiland  she 
gave  both  me  and  the  client  the  most  luscious  massages  Jf  I 
hadn't  enjoyed  it  so  much. !  would  have  been  jealousof  her  skill. 

!  gathered  my  clothes  from  the  rooms  while  she  pummeled  and 
kneaded  his  back. 

The  client  wentto  collect  my  coat  1  gave  the  girl  a  kissand 
nodded  at  the  bottle  of  massage  oil  in  her  tiny  hand. “Keep 
it— you'll  make  better  use  of  it  than  I  will.”  He  came  back  and  put 
a  possessive  arm  around  her.  and  my  mind  switched  over  again. 
Escort?  Girlfriend?  1  couldn'tbe  sure.  The  tip  he  slipped  me  was 
equal  to  the  fee. 
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Book  Excerpt 


My  first  diary  was  a  seventh -birthday  gift;  Fortunately,  most  of 
the  intervening  volumes  have  been  lost  This  morning,  bored  to 
death.  I  setaboutcleaning  outa  desk  and  found  some  old  ones 
from  a  few  years  back.  They  were  written  in  softcover  exercise 
books  with  flowers  drawn  on  the  covers.  They  date  from  the  time 
N  and  1  met 

We  met  a  few  years  ago  and  hit  it  off  immediately.  'Hit  it  off" 
being  a  coy  way  of  saying  "grabbed  a  roomin  the  firsthotel  we 
could  find.”  A  couple  of  days  later,  when  we  came  up  for  air.  he 
mention  ed  his  female  friend  J  and  the  possibility  of  a  threesome. 

He'd  had  threesomes  with  her  several  timesbefore  and 
vouched  for  her  beauty  and  overwhelming  sexuality. 

We  were  sitting  in  hiscar, looking  atthe  river  near 
Hammersmith.  "  Sure."  I  said.  3  hadn't  been  with  many  women, 
but  considering  all  the  ground  he  and  1  had  covered  in  a  week¬ 
end.  it  seemed  impossible  to  refuse. He  rang  herto  arrange  a 
meeting,  and  this  is  how  the  diary  entry  continued: 

We  met  J  ather  place  and  went  for  brunch. Food  was  nice, 
talked  about  sex  and  underwater  archaeology. 

Back  at  hers  I  made  hot  cocoa  for  N  and  me.  When  h  e  went  out 
of  the  room,  she  kissed  me  and  asked  how  many  women  I'd  been 
with. Lied  and  said  eightor  nine. 

We  drank  th  e  cocoa  in  the  front  room  and  M  said  he  might 
have  a  nap.  J  took  me  to  her  bedroom,  which  held  a  big  white 
bed  and  pillowcases  thatspelled  llLa  Nuit"  in  a  serif  font. 

We  kissed  an d  touched.  J  seemed  tiny  until  I  tookoff  my 
shoes— in  fact  we  are  the  same  height.  Her  bum  looked  so  good 
in  the  cream  striped  trousers,  but  even  better  naked.  The  night 
before.  N  had  said  I  had  the  bestarse  herd  ever  seen. but  J's.  I 
think,  is  better.Her  neck,  skin,  and  hair  all  smelled  so  nice.  I  was 
suddenly  aware  of  my  own  sweat. "Did  1M  do  that?”  she  asked  of 
th  e  deep  scratches  on  my  shoulder.  1  showed  her  the  dark  bruises 
on  my  thighs  and  the  faint  marks  from  his  cock  on  my  face.  She 
told  me  to  lie  down  and  blindfolded  me  an  d  tied  my  hands. 

She  dragged  a  soft.muttistranded  whip  across  me.  "Do  you 
know  what  this  is?” 

"Yes.” 

"Do  you  want  it?” 

She  saved  the  hardest  lashes  for  my  breasts  and  fucked  me 
with  a  double-headed  dildo.  When  I  pressed  my  face  in  her 
crotch,  she  untied  me  and  took  the  mask  off.  i  licked  her  through 
the  kn ickers  and  then  took  them  off— J  was  shaven  down  below. 

It  was  easy  to  gether  off  with  my  fin gers.  After  which  3  noticed 
N  watching  from  the  open  door.l  asked  howlong  he'd  been 
there.  '"Since  the  mask  went  on,"  he  said.  ,EI  could  smell  the  two  of 
you  before  i  even  got  to  the  door.” 

At  this  point,  J's  boyfriend  turned  up  and  the  diary  gets  a 
lit  tie  vague.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  he  had  a  problem 
with  SM— namely.  he  didn't  want  N  to  touch  J.  Out  of  frustration 
N  blurted  that  if  that  was  so,  J's  man  couldn't  touch  me  either. 
Instead.  N  tried  u  nsuccess fully  to  fist  me.  3  was  so  distracted 
I  couldn't  come.  J  sucked  her  partner  off.  we  all  showered  sepa¬ 
rately,  exchanged  numbers,  and  N  and  I  left.  He  dropped  me 
atKing's  Cross. 

He  asked  if  1  needed  anything  before  the  journey.Something 
meaningful  to  live  for.!  quipped.  Food  and  sex,  he  said  immedi¬ 
ately.  and  3  laughed. I've  reminded  himof  this  flash  of  philosophy 
several  times  since,  buthe  never  remembers  saying  it.  Walking 


through  the  station.  3  felt  lighter  than  air.  dazed.  Happy. 

“Well."  he  said  just  before  the  train  doors  closed.  "I  guess  four 
in  a  bed  is  toomany.” 

I  remember  masturbating  on  the  ride  north.  It  wasn't  easy;  the 
carriage  was  crowded  and  people  kept  sitting  next  to  me.  3  didn't 
want  to  do  it  in  the  toilet.  But  I  had  hours  left  on  the  train  and 
unbuttoned  my  trousers  as  slowly  as  needed  for  perfect  silence. 
It  happened  with  an  Asian  girl  sitting  next  to  me.  turned  talking 
to  her  friend  a  few  rows  back.  I  had  a  coat  thrown  over  my  lap  and 
pretended  to  be  asleep.  Afterward  I  rang  N  to  let  him  know.  It 
was  somewhere  around  Grantham.  I  believe. 

— -  C0-"  'So - 


Anal  sexis  the  new  black. 

Hands  up  if  you  remember  when  big-name  porn  stars  didn't 
go  there,  when  no  one  said  itout  loud,  when  the  only  people  who 
presumably  made  regular  trips  up  the  poop  chute  were  gay  men 
and  prostate  examiners.  A  man  who  suggested  his  wife  grab  her 
ankles  and  take  it  like  a  choirboy  was  probably  courting  divorce, 
or  at  the  very  least. burntsuppers  for  a  month. 

As  with  the  mass  amateurization  of  everything,  though,  anal 
has  gone  mainstream  in  a  big  way.  Girls  who  used  to  ask  whether 
you  can  go  down  on  a  boy  and  still  be  "technically"  a  virgin,  now 
wonder  whether  opening  the  back  door  still  leaves  you  theoreti¬ 
cally  pure. 

Hurrah.  1  say.  becau se  anal's  wonderful.  Then  again.  3  had  the 
benefitof  being  introduced  to  the  practice  gently  and  consider¬ 
ately  over  a  matter  of  weeks,  by  a  man  whose  desire  for  me  to  be 
able  to  take  him  inspired  the  necessary  patience  topersevere. 

He  started  with  massaging  and  stimulating  the  anus,  then  moved 
on  toinserting  his  own  well-lubed  fingers.  It  wasn't  long  before 
small  vibes  were  introduced.  When  we  finally  gottothe  main 
event, 3  wasbegging  himto  do  it. 

Other  folks  must  be  catching  on  too.  because  simply  every¬ 
one  does  it  these  days.  By  the  time  it  was  mentioned  on  Sex  and 
the  City,  all  my  friends  shrugged.  "So  what? "they  wanted  to 
know.  "We've  been  doing  that  for  yonks.” 


C04  - 


The  self-fisting  is  getting  remarkably  easier  with  practice.  For 
those  who  would  rather  watch  than  touch— and  there  are  plenty 
of  those— this  is  proving  very  popular.  However.  3  don't  think  any 
amount  of  practice  would  enable  anal  fisting,  although  someone 
did  wantto  see  howmany  fingers!  could  get  up  the  back  pas¬ 
sage  while  he  fucked  me.  I  could  feel  the  swollen  head  of  his  cock 
through  the  narrow  wall  of  tissue  separating  the  two  orifices, and 
wiggled  the  tips  of  my  fingers  to  tickle  his  shaft.  He  came  quickly, 
stayed  hard,  fucked  again,  repeat. 

He  (falling  back  on  the  bed  after  the  third  go  in  one  hour):  "I 
used  to  be  better  atthis.  really” 

Me  (pulling  up  stockings):  "How  do  you  mean?” 

"The  old  man's  had  it. I'd  be  surprised  if  itgetsup  again  any 
time  in  the  next  month." 

"I  wouldn't  know.being  a  woman,  but!  think  he's  done  admi¬ 
rably.”  (Patting  the  n  ow-wizen  ed  bit  of  flesh)  "G  ood  job.  you. 
Have  a  well-deserved  rest.” 

"You  really  like  what  you  do,  don't  you?” 
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,LI  thfnkit  would  be  hard  to  take  if  I  didn't.  My  imagination  is 
not  quite  sufficient  to  detach  my  mind  from  double  penetration.” 

—  — 

These  are  a  fewof  my  favorite  thin gs  (that  punters  never  ask  for): 

■  For  me  to  come  for  real,  Why  should  they?  With  someone 
I've  just  met.  who  doesn't  know  the  unspoken  road  map  to  my 
body,  it'll  take  something  like  a  geological  age  with  his  tongue 
propelled  by  more  drive  than  an  industrial  band  saw.  Of  course  I 
fake  it,  when  asked  atalL 

*  Glass  marbles. Infinitely  better  than  the  rubbery  love-bead 
variety.  Cheaper  than  a  glass  dildo.  Scales  up  well  according  to 
size  and  relaxat  ion  of  orifice.  The  sound  they  make  when  they 
come  out  is  as  delicious  as  the  temperature  change  going  in. 

*  Food  sex.  I  have  never,  everbeen  paid  to  lick  chocolate 
sauce  off  someone  or  have  itlicked  off  me.  In  private,  though.  I 
like  to  think  myself  an  excellent  and  carefully  maintained  plate 
{Note:  does  not  include  insertion  of  vegetables,  which  you  don't 
eat  afterward  anyway). 

-  To  turn  up  in  my  regular  clothes.  Random-person  sex  is  cool. 
Random-person  sex  with  someone  who  looks  random  is  even 
better.  Also.  I'm  very  lazy. 

-  Bathing  him  afterward,  I  love  soaping  a  man's  body,  the 
slightly  submissive  attitude  of  kneeling  to  run  my  hands  down 
the  pillar  of  his  legs,  gently  lifting  each  foot  in  turn  to  wash  it.  I 
adore  drying  a  man.  too:  imagining  what  I  would  want  dried  first 
(face  and  hair),  what  needs  gentle  patting  (armpits  and  geni¬ 
tals),  and  what  mightget  forgotten  (back  of  knees,  between  the 
shoulder  blades).  Plenty  want  to  wash  me.  though,  so  perhaps 
they  are  acting  on  the  same  desire. 

■  Rimming.  Given  a  thorough  wash  with  hot  soapy  water 
beforehand.  1  will  do  this.  It  feels  like  trying  to  push  yourself  into 
pursed  lips. It's  a  challenge,  and  the  tiniest  flicker  of  your  tongue 
goes  further  there  than  anywhere  else.  It's  cunnilingus  on  the 
miniature  scale,  As  with  the  last  one.  though,  they  do  ittome  all 
the  time. !  shouldn't  complain,  really. 

-  To  imitate  an  animal.  For  some  reason  3  imagined  they 
would.  They  don't. 

4  To  imitate  characters  from  The  Simpsons,  It  has  nothing  to 
do  with  sex.  but  I'm  pretty  good  at  it— especially  Milhouse  and 
Comic  Book  Guy,  Who  knows,  maybe  I'll  meet  a  man  with  a  Patty 
and  Selma  fetish,  and  then  my  ship  will  have  truly  come  in. 

But  for  tonight,  I  have  a  date.  A  real  date  with  someone  who 
uses  my  real  name  and  rings  me  on  my  real  number.  Okay.he  may 
be  a  hologram,  but  S  cannot  know  for  certain  yet. 

■ — ~ 


Client  (setting  the  dresser  mirror  on  the  ffoor):"l  want  to  watch 
you  watching  yourself  masturbate.” 

Well,  this  makes  achange, "What  with?” 

"Your  hands  first. Then  a  vibe  ” 

"And  then  you?” 

"No, I  just  want  to  watch.” 


He  provided  a  chair  and  3  sat.  Wriggled  out  of  my  knickers  and 
drewthe  skirt  of  my  dressaround  my  hips,  There  it  all  was, on  dis¬ 
play,  as  I'd  rarely  seen.  Yes.l  usually  do  a  spotcheck  after  waxing 
and  before  going  out.  butthis  was  different.  And  hand  mirrors 
feature  strongly  in  both  work  and  sex  athome.  but  this  was  just 
me, alone,  inviolate.  Belle  from  a  fly  on  the  wail.  And  being  the 
self-obsessed  creature  \  am,  3  was  possibly  as  fascinated  as  he. 

I  watched  my  lips  grow  fuller,  redder,  wetter.  Much  darker  than 
I  imagined,  almostpurple,  as  I've  seen  the  head  of  a  penis  do  so 
many  times.  The  aperture  itself  widened  and  gasped.  !  could 
hear  itsgentle  smackslike  a  mouth  opening  and  closing  as  my 
hand  rubbed  faster  and  my  hips  moved  less  gently. 

The  effect  waslike  watching  myself  on  television.  I  suppose  it 
must  have  been  for  him  as  well— he  paid  far  more  attention  to  the 
reflection  than  to  me  in  the  chair.  I  wondered  why  bother  with 
the  expense  of  paying  someone  to  masturbate  when  there  was 
no  interaction,  then  realized.  He  wanted  to  be  th  e  director. 

But  as  II  approached  the  point  of  no  return. I  would  slow  down 
and  readjust  my  position— ostensibly  to  give  hima  betterlook  or 
varied  position,  butreally  to  keep  myself  from  coming. 

It  was  remarkably  difficult  to  keep  from  setting  off  the  hair 
trigger  for  most  of  the  hour.  He  sat  on  a  bed,  then  knelt  on  the 
ground,  coming  closer  and  closer  to  th  e  mirror,  occasionally 
making  requests  regarding  the  speed  and  action  of  the  vibe 
or  the  location  of  my  free  hand— but  didn't  touch.  When  he 
came.it  hitthe  glass,  sliding  thickly  over  my  reflected  image 
onto  the  carpet. 

- - 

The  client  was  a  young  man.  probably  not  much  older  than  me. 

When  \  entered  the  room,  he  was  dressed  casually,  in  a  tight 
T-shirtand  baggy  trousersl  could  easily  imagine  any  one  of  my 
friends  in.  Immediately,  I  felt  how  overdressed  I  was  by  compari¬ 
son.  howhigh-theater  my  suit  an d  makeup  were  to  hisstreet 
clothes. 

"Hello.”  I  said,  smiling,  and  confirmed  his  name.  There  is 
alwaysthe  slight  possibility  I  mighthave  knocked  on  the  wrong 
door.  Would  someone  turn  away  an  unbidden  hooker?  Probably 
only  when  called  on  to  pay  before  the  sex. 

"Hello.”he  said. He  had  lovely,  smooth  brown  skin  and  an 
American  accent.  The  room  was  crowded  with  unpacked  lug¬ 
gage  and  piles  of  books.  Was  he  here  on  business?  Yes.  he  said. 
Leaving  tomorrow. He  nodded  toward  the  money  in  an  envelope 
on  the  desk.  I  put  it  away  without  counting,  \  trust  them. 

Many  clients  are  in  London  on  business.  Most  book  a  girl  for 
the  beginning  of  their  stay  rather  than  the  end,  and  if  they  like 
her,  book  her  again  during  their  stay.  If  they  don'tget  on.  there's 
still  time  to  try  another.  That  he  had  waited  until  his  last  day 
made  me  thinkhe  wasn'texpecting  to  have  topay  for  a  liaison  on 
this  trip,  and  booked  a  girl  out  of  desperation  or  boredom. 

"Red  or  white  wine?”  he  asked,  perusing  the  contents  of  the 
min  ibar.  To  be  hon  est.  1  prefer  spirits,  but  will  on  ly  choose  from 
what  is  explicitly  offered.  If  they  do  not  specify— as  in,  "What 
would  you  like  to  drink?”— I  either  ask  for  whatever  they're  hav¬ 
ing  themselves  or  a  glass  of  water.  My  mou  th  tends  to  go  dry 
early  on.  and  the  first  lip  contact  should  be  moist,  welcoming, 
but  not  quite  sloppy. 

He  held  the  glass  out  to  me.  we  raised  a  h  alf-ironic  toast— "to 


newfriends"— and  drank  J  noticed  the  armholding  hisglass  was 
tattooed.  A  small  dagger  in  blackJtlooked  omin  ously  alive. 

"■Nice,"  I  said,  reaching  over  to  finger  the  inkin  g.  The  first 
momentof  contact  can  be  hard  toengineer.  Men  who  kiss  you 
atthe  door  are  easy  to  fall  into  physical  Intimacy  with,  butmore 
often  th  e  client  is  nervou  s.  and  i  make  an  excuse  to  reach  across 
and  make  contact.  Almost  as  if  by  accident  dike  the  moment  on  a 
date  when  the  other  person's  proximity  isan  implicit  permission 
to  grab  and  kiss. 

He  took  my  wineglass  away  and  pushed  me  back  on  the  bed. 
His  forearms  were  stronger  than  his  softening  middle,  suggest- 
ing  a  former  athlete  going  toseed.l  looked  up  at  him.  lips  parted. 
His  trousers  were  half  down  and  he  was  wearing  no  underwear. 

It  occurred  to  me  Just  that  moment,  that  there  was  something 
reckless  about  the  way  he  handled  me, and  all  the  protection  in 
the  world  would  not  stop  him  if  he  wanted  to  harm  me. !  leaned 
forward  and  took  his  cock  in  my  mouth . 

Asa  girl  who  is  advertised  as  providing  "all  services,”  I  know 
many  customers  book  me  on  the  expectation  of  anal  sex  and 
am  prepared  for  that.  They  typically  let  me  suck  them  for  a  while 
first,  move  on  to  a  brief  encounter  with  vaginalsex.  then  either 
ask  nervously  aboutapproaching  the  back  door  or  accidentally- 
on-purpose  startheading  that  way. This  man  did  neither. 

Pushing  me  back  on  the  bed.  he  bentabove  me.  moving  my 
legs  up  above  my  h  ead.  He  licked  his  fin  ger s  and  worked  three 
of  them  into  my  cunt  J  reached  forward  to  draw  his  hand  out 
and  sucked  the  digits.  I  like  to  know  what  my  own  taste  is,  partly 
because  1  enjoy  the  flavor,  partly  to  know  what's  going  on  down 
there. 

3  stopped  h  im  and  rolled  to  the  side,  extracted  a  condom  from 
my  purse,  and  pumped  a  heavy  drop  of  lubricant  on  my  finger. 
While  he  unwrapped  and  applied  protection.  1  lubed  my  pucker. 

He  burrowed  his  fingers,  using  his  wrist  to  pivotme  backward, 
aimed  his  cock  toward  my  back  entrance.  The  full  length  sank 
straight  in,  He'd  clearly  worked  itout  beforehand-just  the  right 
angle  for  hismember. 

He  pumped  this  way  for  half  an  hour  and  literally  pinned  me  to 
the  bed— all  \  could  do  was  moan  and  make  encouraging  noises. 
His  hand  furrowed  inside  me.  rubbing  the  bottom  of  my  vagina 
to  feel  hisown  cock  through  the  muscle  wall.  I  feltthe  first  shud¬ 
dering  spasms  and  his  come  fill  the  condom. 

He  didn't  want  to  be  held.  I  went  to  the  toilet  and  cleaned 
myself,  came  back,  and  dressed.  We  discu ssed  Iris  Murdoch,  and 
\  left 

There  were  no  taxis  outside. so  I  walked  as  tar  as  Regent 
Street,  where  the  lights  of  the  shopsancl  the  carsblurred 
into  illusion. 

- C155"  - 

He  knowsa  great  deal  about  me.  this  one. He  knows  my  real 
name  and  what  I  studied,  and  often  mentions— he  works  in  a 
related  area— that  should  I  ever  need  employment  in  the  future, 
well  ...and  he  slips  his  card  in  my  pocket  for  the  dozenth  time. 

It's  like  having  a  protective  uncle.  Who  fucks  you. 

Sometimes  we  don't  fuckas  such.  He  doesn'tlike  latex,  but 
I'm  n  ot  a  risk  taker  by  nature.  So  he  wan  ks  on  me.  I  stretch  out  on 
a  bed  or  couch  orsometimes  the  floor,  head  propped  up  with  a 
pillow  or  two.  as  he  straddles  my  torso  below  the  breasts.  While 
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l  play  with  my  nipples  and  his  balls,  he  jerks  his  shaft  over  my 
face.  Afterward,  we'll  find  a  mirror  and  analyze  the  result  togeth¬ 
er— points  awarded  forconsistency.  accuracy.and  volume.  And 
because  he  enjoys  washing  me,  h  ell  let  it  dry  a  little  and  dab  off 
most  of  the  damage  with  a  damp  washcloth . 

The  fast  few  weeks  have  been  difficulttoorganize.l  see  I've 
missed  his  call  and  text  back. Thisgoes  on  tor  several  weeks. 
When  3  went  away,  he  rang  three  times.  He's  getting  anxious. 

It's  like  the  end  of  a  relationship:  the  clinginess.  the  unfounded 
suspicion. 

Then,  the  resolution.  Just  a  text  one  morning: 

"7  supp  os  e  ive  are  fated  tone  ver  me  e  t  aga  in.  Wilt  miss  you,  X,  ” 

I'll  miss  him. too. 


- <33  U  'QD  — 

I  retrieved  my  bag  and  brought  out  a  box  of  condoms.  He  held 
the  member  in  front  of  my  face  while  I  tore  open  the  corner  otthe 
wrapper.  1  held  the  sh aft  and  balanced  the  unrolled  rubber  on  the 
tip  otthe  cock. 

,LDo  you  have  to  do  that?”  the  client  asked. 

“Afraid  I  must,”  I  sighed.  "Minimizes  the  risks  involved.” 

,LI  trust  you,”  he  said. 

"That's  very  kind.”  I  said,  and  smiled,  “Trouble  is, I  don'tknow 
where  this  thing”— 3  gestured  atthe  instrument  he  brandished 
before  me— "hasbeen.” 

"Oh,”  he  said,  and  was  qu  iet  a  momen  t.  'It's  just  that,  i  really 
don't  like  the  smelt  those  things  leave  on  it.” 

"!  could  give  it  a  good  hot-water-and-soap  scrub  in  the  bath¬ 
room  instead  of  u  sing  a  condom,”  l  offered.  "Would  that  do?” 
Against  my  policy,  but  it  waslow  risk  for  himand  almost  none  for 
me. 

He  sighed  En  relief.  It  was  a  big  fleshy  black  dildo— hisown 
cock  stayed  well  zipped  up.  I  took  the  dildo  over  to  the  sink, 
being  careful  to  wash  all  the  soap  off  so  he  wou  Idn't  taste  any 
when  he  sucked  my  juices  off  it  later. 


The  first  girl  I  ever  slept  with  was  a  friend's  girlfriend. 

One  of  my  close  mates  atuniversity.  JB,  was  a  shortish,  thin* 
nish.  good-looking  ginger  boy  who  loved  Doctor  Who  and  was 
a  complete  sex  bomb  with  the  ladies.!  can't  explain  why.He  just 
was,  and  we  loved  him. 

One  night  JB  and  his  girlfriend  Jessica  invited  me  and  my 
then-boyfriend  to  a  gay  club. My  first. It  was  a  mixed  crowd, 
being  a  Saturday  night  in  a  medium-size  city  where  the  staff 
couldn't  be  too  picky  with  the  door  policy.There  were  boy  cou¬ 
ples  and  girl  couples,  gangsof  students,  old  sin gte  boys  looking 
hangdog  at  the  bar.  and  men  dressed  like  women  dressing  like 
men's  fantasies  of  women.  There  were  gold-painted  cages,  but 
no  one  dancing  in  them.!  didn't  know  where  to  look.  My  boy¬ 
friend.  alas. did— at  hisfeet.  Alt  night 

The  music  was  not  good,  but  it  was  frantic  and  loud,  like  all 


92  PENTHOUSE.COM 


club  music  was  then,  JB  and  Jessica  spun  me  on  the  dance  floor. 
They  were,  together,  an  incredible  couple  to  watch.  Justtoo  tiny 
and  cool  for  words.  Her  slightly  bony  shoulders  wriggled  sug¬ 
gestively— her  back  was  bare  in  a  sleeveless  tie-on  shirt,  rd  been 
attracted  to  girls  before,  but  never  felt  so  free  to  Just  stare  atone. 
It  wasn't  out  of  place  here, 

JBtook  me  to  one  side.  “You  know,  she  wants  you,"  he  said. 
Was  he  kidding?  This  wee  goddess?  But  as  soon  as  he  said  it,  I 
knew  it  was  true,  and  it  was  like  a  switch  had  been  flipped.  I  could 
imagine  taking  her  to  the  toilets,  tonguing  her  as  she  laughed 
and  sat  atop  the  cistern.  I  could  imagine  putting  things  in  her— 
my  fingers,  the  end  of  a  beer  bottle, 

“She's  your  girlfriend/' I  said,  aware,  as  the  words  came  out. 
how  whtny  and  awful  they  sounded. 

He  shrugged.  He  said  he'd  take  care  of  my  boyfriend,  He  said 
he  did  this  for  her  a  lot— picked  up  girlsforher.l  wasstunned. 

JBdrove  us  all  home,  My  boyfriend  lived  closest,  thank  good¬ 
ness.  Then  we  went  around  to  Jessica's  house,  Herparents  were 
away  somewhere,  or  asleep,  or  didn't  care:  I  never  knew.  She  held 
my  hand  and  we  walked  through  her  door,  plain  as  anything. Her 
boyfriend  waited  until  she  waved  back  to  him  from  the  doorway, 
then  drove  away.  Her  neck  was  the  most  slender,  tender  I'd  ever 
seen.  Her  lips  were  softer  than  any  I'd  everkissed. 


“I'm  an  author."  the  client  said,  “Really,"  I  said.  “What  kind?" 

“Genre  fiction,"  he  said.  He  quoted  a  New  York  Times  best¬ 
seller  standing  and  a  famrliartitle.  “Ah.”  I  said. “Like  Mickey 
Spillane.” 

“That's  righ  t,”  he  said, 

I  said.  “I  always  liked  that  part  at  the  end  of  My  Gun  is  Quick ; 
where  Hammertears  the  negligee  off  the  heroine.  Their  single 
nightof  passion  together/' 

I  sat  on  his  lap  and  he  ran  his  hand  over  my  thighs.  “Feelstike 
th  igh-high  stockings,”  he  said.  They  were, 

“What  do  you  want  tonight?”  I  asked.  “Simple  man,  simple 


pleasures, "he  said. “I  just  like  to  come  in  a  naked  woman's 
mouth,"  This  transaction  may  seem  expensive,  but  if  you  think 
about  the  money  and  effort  you  might  spend  on  a  business 
trip,  trying  to  court  someone  justto  get  to  the  stage  when  she's 
naked  and  you  are  coming  in  her  mouth  before  it's  time  to  fly 
home,  it's  not  so  pricey.  And  th  e  result  is  guaranteed, 

We  undressed  each  other  and  he  lay  on  the  bed.  “You  remind 
me  of  someone  I  wasonce  in  love  with,"  I  said.  He  looked  doubt¬ 
ful.  It  was  true— he  had  the  same  high  waistand  ascetic  limbs  of 
a  fourteenth-century  tempera  saint.  I  tickled  the  high  arch  of  his 
foot  and  kissed  the  inside  of  histhighs. 

After  sucking  him  for  a  few  minutes.  I  asked  whatelse  he  liked. 
Rimming,  he  said.  “G  iving  or  receiving?”  Receiving,  he  said,  I 
spread  h  is  legs  wider  and  felt  between  the  rounded  cheeks  of 
his  arse.  “Here,  I  think  it  will  go  better  with  a  pillow  under  you.” 
He  obliged,  The  pucker  wastender.  pink. and  hairless.Clean.it 
tasted  slightly  of  soap.  I  put  my  lipsback  around  his  cock  and 
tickled  the  hole  with  a  damp  finger,  He  came  quickly  and  hard, 
filling  my  throat. 

“It's  only  been  30  minutes,”  I  said.  He  was  paying  for  an  hour, 

“I  don't  suppose  you  could  manage  again?” 

“No,  sorry,”  he  said.  “Too  old.  Too  tired,” 

“Shall  I  stay  and  we  can  chat,  or  leave  you,  or  you  cou  Id  turn 
over  and  I  could  pummel  your  back  in  a  poor  imitation  of  a  mas¬ 
sage?” 

“I'd  be  fine  if  you  left.  I'll  justgo  to  sleep  happy  and  satisfied.” 

“I'd  wish  you  luck  with  the  books  but  it  sounds  like  you  don't 
need  it,”  I  said.  “Must  pick  up  a  copy." 

“Get  one  in  paperback.”  he  said.  “See  if  you  like  them  first.” 

I  dressed,  applied  a  fresh  coat  of  lipstick.  The  money  was  in  a 
hotel  envelope.  “Wasn't  it  Dashiell  Hammett  who  said  you  don't 
pay  a  call  girl  to  do  what  she  does, you  pay  her  to  leave  after¬ 
ward?” 

“Probably.”  He  smiled  drowsily,!  closed  the  door  softly  behind 
me.  There  was  only  one  taxi  outside.  I  stepped  in  the  back  and 
was  whisked  home  in  the  lightand  sound  of  a  city  evening, 
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ltps  about  time  the  world's  oldest 
profession  got  some  love  from  the 
networks.  The  U.K.  drama  Secret 
Diary  of  a  Calf  Girl  is  makin  g  its  way 
Stateside,  to  Showtime,  offering 
a  raunchy  glimpse  intothe  life  of  a 
high-class  courtesan. 

“The  first  thing  you  should  know 
about  me  is  that  I'm  a  whore.”  says 
Belle  de  Jour  in  the  opening  minutes 
of  Diary  That's  as  airtight  as  a  pick¬ 
up  line  can  get.  and  Belle  delivers 
it  while  strutting  through  London's 
West  End  in  a  power  suit,  corset, 
and  fuck -me  heels.  Who  wouldn't 
fall  in  lust  at  first  sight? 

Ex-pop  star  Billie  Piper  stars  as 
the  most  lovable  hooker  to  hit  the 
screen  since  Pretty  Woman  's  Vivian 
Ward  stole  Edward  Lewis's  heart. 
Belle  is  horny,  entrepreneurial. and 
lacking  in  addictions  and  daddy 
issues.She'shotenough  to  haunt 
your  fantasies,  snarky  enough  to 


make  your  girlfriend  laugh,  and  racy 
enough  to  have  earned  the  show 
a  soft-core  nomination  at  the  U.K. 
Adult  Film  and  Television  Awards, 
The  show  was  adapted,  as  was  the 
bookexcerpted  here, from  the  blogs 
of  a  British  mystery  moll  whose  iden¬ 
tity  remainsthe  subject  of  intense 
speculation.  (Some  skepticsclaim 
she  couldn't  possibly  be  real.)  Belle 
recounts  her  exploits  in  X-rated 
detail,  as  you  can  see,  and  Piper 
gamely  plays  them  out  onscreen: 

She  blows  a  nervous  hipster,  saddles 
up  for  an  equine  fetishist,  and  gets 
her  rocks  off  with  a  vibrator.  And 
that'siustthe  first  episode,  The  real- 
life  Belle  is  no  stranger  to  fisting  and 
rimjobs:  we're  cautiously  optimistic 
for  future  episodes.  Bottom  line: 

If  Belie  is  London's  every-whore. 
we're  guessing  guys  are  going  to  be 
inundating  the  consulate  with  visa 
ap  p  ti  c  at  s  o  n  s,  — Kara  Wah  igre  n 
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Kristina  fie  Tristan 


Tristan  never  used  to  look  forward  to  piano  lessons*  but  she 
literally  getswet  with  anticipation  waiting  forherhot 
new  teach  er  to  show  up  Jf  T ristan  gets  her  way,  she’ll  have  her 
way  with  Kristina.  Class  isatoouttoget  very  interesting. 

Photographs  toy  Misha 
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Kristina  8<  Tristan 


Tristan  slips  off  Kristina’s  lacy 
black  panties  and  letsher  fingers 
wander  from  the  piano  keys  to 
her  teacher’s  swollen  clit. 

"Do  Re  Me”  quickly  melds  into 
"Do  Me  Now.” 
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Kristina  &  Tristan 
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Kristina  &  Tristan 


Tristan  gently  pushes  Kristina 
down  so  her  tongue  can  fin  i  sh 
playing  the  tune  her  fingers 
started.  As  she  watches  Kristina 
writhe  with  pleasure,  she 
knows  she’s  the  teacher’s  pet. 
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Kristina  &  Tristan 
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Their  melodic  moaning 
reaches  a  fevered  pitch  as 
the  Sapphicsirens  hit 
all  the  right  notes.  Tristan 
knew  Kristina  would  be 
the  perfect  partner  for  a  duet. 
Class  couldgoall  night! 

WE'RE  LOOKING  FOR  THE 
HOTTEST  GIRLS  IN  AMERIC  A.  GO  TO 
PENTHOUSEMODELS.COM. 

SEE 

PENTHOUSE.COM/KRI  STINA  ANDTRI  STAN. 
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Live  music  always  gave  Naomi  a  sexual  thrill  It  'was  like  good  sex  for  her,  the  best  kind— hot 
and  horny  and  unbridled  the  kind  where  you  can  f  'wait  to  debauch  yourself  and  get  off 


t  ro  t  ic  fie  t  io  n  by  Sa  ski  a  Wa  ike  r 


Something  about  the  atmosphere  and  the  way  the 
music  surrounded  her,  pounding  up  through  the 
floor,  really  gotto  her.  !t  fl ooded  her  senses  and  gave 
her  a  totally  unique  kind  of  high,  Naomi  often  £eltas 
if  she  were  an  extra  instrument,  as  if  her  body  was 
being  played  al ong  with  the  instruments  on  the  stage— and  that 
sense  of  being  played  was  whatdid  it  for  her; 

It  had  to  be  a  public  performance.  She  couldn't  re  create  it  at 
home.  The  club  scene  was  good,  but  not  unique  enough.  She  also 
liked  smaller  venuesand  pub  bands,  butcould  never  lose  herself 
in  the  environment  quite  as  well  as  she  could  at  a  large  venue,  and 
that  was  the  key.  Only  there  did  the  experience  become  so  intense 
that  her  pulse  pounded  and  her  underwear  got  hot  and  damp 
within  moments.  By  the  end  of  the  concert,  she'd  have  to  goto 
the  ladies'  room  to  wank  before  she  made  her  way  home.  With 
her  back  up  against  one  wall  of  the  cubicle  and  her  foot  wedged 
on  the  opposite  wall,  she'd  shove  her  hand  inside  her  underwear 
and  rub  herself  hard,  forcing  out  all  that  built  up  arousal.  She  had 
to  take  that  last  step;  otherwi  se  she  was  a  wreck  by  the  time  she 
got  hom  e,  as  if  she'd  been  taken  to  the  very  edge  of  orgasm  and 
left  there,  wired  and  yet  incomplete.  She  was  always  close,  fast  at 
her  peak,  the  complete  high  of  the  experience  flooding  out  other, 
running  onto  her  thighs  a:  her  moment  of  release. 

This  rather  intimate  experience  of  live  music  was  Naomi 's  sec 
retthrill.  She  kept  it  that  way  because  noone  had  really  under 
stood  quite  how  intense  it  was  for  her.  Though  she  had  tried  with 
several  men. 1  t  makes  you  feel  sexyj  can  dig  that."  That  was  the 
usual  type  of  reply,  deli  vered  with  a  shrug  and  a  grin.  When  she 
tried  to  explain  that  it  was  more  than  just  'feeling  sexy,"  that  it  was 


*  Illustrations  by  Frank  Stock  ton 

actu  ally  like  having  sex— that  it  was  enough  to  make  her  come 
with  the  slightest  touch  -the  subject  usually  changed  fast.  Most 
men  would  rather  believe  it  was  their  presence  that  was  turning 
heron  rather  than  some  extraneous  factor.  Maybe  she  was  meet 
in  g  the  wrong  type  of  man.  She  had  hoped  she  would  find  some 
one  who  would  understand  her,  someone  who  would  play  into  it. 
Deep  down  she  wanted  to  share  it,  like  a  sex  toy  or  an  aphrodisiac, 
but  she'd  come  to  the  conciusi  on  that  she  probably  never  would. 

The  nearest  she  ever  gotto  a  true  understanding  was  wi  th  a 
rock  guitarist.  He’d  listened,  curious,  as  she  tried  to  explain  it.  He 
didn't  say  much— he  never  did— buthe  didn't  dismiss  the  idea.  So 
she  had  asked  him  to  stand  atthe  end  of  the  bed  and  play  for  her. 
He  had  the  look:  long  shaggy  hair,  stubble,  sleazy  in  that  don't- 
give  a  "uckrock  musician  way. She  squinted  her  eyes,  pretend 
in  g  she  was  at  an  actual  gig,  and  watched  him,  letting  the  music 
take  control  She  got  hot,  really  hot,  unable  to  resist  stroking  her 
breasts  and  thrusting  her  fingers  between  her  thighs,  He'd  loved 
it,  watching  her  writhe  across  the  bedcovers  and  masturbate 
while  he  played.  Her  fingers  stroked  her  cl  it  and  she  shoved  two 
fingers  into  her  wet  cuntintime  with  the  music.  Riveted,  he  sped 
up  hi  splaying  when  he'd  realized  she  wasquickiy  coming,  moan 
ing  aloud  and  gyrating  her  hips  agamsther  hand.  Abandoning 
the  guitar,  he  unzipped  hisfly  and  dove  onto  the  bed,  bringing  her 
back  to  a  second  climax  by  fucking  her  hard,  really  hard,  banging 
her  into  the  bed  as  rf  she  was  the  drum  and  he  was  pounding  out 
his  very  own  fierce  rhythm  through  her  body. 

It  was  good— damn  good.  Although  she  suspected  the  h  ot  sex 
was  m.ore  about  hi  sreacti  on  to  her  "show"  than  what  the  music 
did  to  them,  wasn't  perfect,  but  near  enough  for  her  to  get  hope 
ful,  Alas,  when  they  went  to  concerts  together,  he  preferred  to 
schmooze,  hanging  out  with  the  bands  backstage,  then  watching 
from  the  side  of  the  stage,  hobnobbing  with  the  other  musicians. 
He'dtried  to  take  her  up  there  butshe'd  declined,  becausethat 
wasn't  what  she  was  after.  She  even  told  him  about  the  wanking 
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in  the  ladies'  room,  butthat  had  just  made  him  rush  her  backtohis 
place  so  he  could  get  her  flat  on  her  back  on  his  bed. 

They'd  shared  several  hot  sessions  with  his  guitar  performance 
from  the  end  of  the  bed,  but  now  he  was  out  on  a  tour  som  ewh  ere, 
and  she  was  backtotrawlmg  the  music  magazines  forthe  perfect 
mix  of  music  and  venue.  Like  tonight,  What  a  night  it  promised  to 
be.  Whorl,  one  of  her  favorite  bands,  and  the  Academy,  her  favor¬ 
ite  venue.  The  perfect  com  bo  beckoned  to  her, 

She  tagged  on  the  end  of  the  growing  queue,  hugging  the  wall 
of  the  building,  in  the  very  early  days,  she  used  to  come  to  these 
things  with  friends,  butshe  had  ended  upfrustrated.  They  all 
wanted  to  hang  outtogether,  somewh  ere  where  they  could  chat 
and  watch,  and  get  to  the  bar,  What  Naomi  preferred  to  do  was 
have  a  drink  before  she  left  home  andtherr forget  all  aboutthat 
lesser  form  of  self  indulgence.  She  had  something  better  in  mind. 

When  she  got  inside  the  venue,  she  moved  at  will,  seeking 
out  her  beloved  bass  pounding  up  through  the  floor,  Before  the 
band  came  on,  or  between  bands,  she  kep:  on  :he  move  to  avoid 
pickups.  Standing  near  a  crowd  of  people  was  also  good  cover 
and  kept  those  achingly  bad  chat-up  lines  at  bay.  There  was  no 
opening  act  tonight,  and  “hat  suited  her  well.  The  auditorium  filled 
quickly,  and  she  flitted  about  while  the  lights  were  up,  anticipation 
running  her  ragged.  Her  heartbeat  was  already  erratic,  her  core 
hot,  and  her  pussy  tingling  with  anticipation. 

It  was  a  hoi  night,  and  she'd  dressed  for  comfort:  Doc  Martens, 
tight  biack  vest  and  denim-  miniskirt  her  hair  loosely  tied  up  on 
the  crown  of  her  head.  When  the  finallfew  sound  checks  were 
m  ade,  she  began  to  rock  along  wi ththe  deejay  mu  sic,  noticing 
how  it  was  chosen  to  lead  into  the  band's  set  The  lights  dropped 
and  the  band  emerged— three  guitarists,  a  drummer,  and  the 
singer,  Carrie.  Naomi  lifted  her  arms,  clapping  and  cheering  with 
the  crowd,  unable  to  keep  the  grin  off  her  face.  Carrie  was  wearing 
a  short  skirtnotdissimifarto  her  own.  Her  blue  black  hair  flew  out 
fr  om  s id e  to  si  de  a s  sh e  m ove d  to  th e  f i  rst  be ats  of  the  d r u m .  Sh e 
was  a  small,  sexy  woman,  overtly  powerful.  The  men  adored  her. 
Some  of  them  even  tried  to  reach  up  to  the  stage  and  touch  her. 

Sh  e'd  sometimes  put  her  bootor>  their  shouldersand  kick  them 
away,  flashing  her  red  underwear  at  them  blatantly.  Naomi  loved 
it,  but  very  soon,  when  she  found  her  own  nirvana,  she  wouldn't 
even  be  noticing  stuff  like  that. 

The  crowd  surged  forward,  an  d  it  was  ti  me  to  stake  her  cl ai  m 
on  a  good  spot  From  experience  she  knew  where  the  sound 
reverberated  the  most;  she  wove  across  the  venue  toward  the 
spot,  Skirting  a  pillar,  she  spied  the  place  she  wanted  to  be.  There 
was  a  small  gap  in  the  crowd,  enough  for  herio  squeeze  into. 
Focused  on  her  target,  she  jumped  when  she  bumped  into  a  noth 
er  person  leaning  up  againstthe  pillar.  The  crowd  was  moving  at 
the  other  si  de  of  her,  and  she  staggered.  A  strong  hand  reached 
out  and  grabbed  her  around  her  waist,  steadying  her.  She  looked 
in  to  the  man's  face.  He  smiled,  inclining  his  head. 

Som ewha:  unnerved,  she  mouthed,  "Thank you/ to  him,  She 
could  see  his  eyes  narrow  as  he  quickly  assessed  her.  He  seemed 
to  be  al  one.  it  wasn't  very  often  that  she  saw  another  loner  at  a 
gig  like  this.  She  glanced  back  at  the  spot  she  was  headed  for.  He 
followed  her  gaze  and  ushered  her  through,  but  when  she  looked 
back  over  her  shoulder,  he  was  still  watching.  The  gig  was  under 
way,  but  after  a  few  minutes  she  took  another  quick,  curious 
look,  Yes,  he  was  definitely  keeping  his  eye  on  her.  He  had  short 
bleached  hair,  spiked  and  sexy.  He  caught  her  eye  and  returned 
her  smile.  Heattraruersed  her  skin.  His  eyebrows  were  straight, 
decisive,  almost  mirroring  his  sharp  cheekbones.  She  couldn't 
help  being  aware  of  him,  with  his  strong  features  and  a  quirk  to 


Anyone  could  see  them,  but  that 
made  it  even  hotter;  dirtier,  and 
more  dangerous.  His  finger  was 
right  over  her  cl  it,  stroking  it. 

hi  s  smile  that  su  ggested  he  was  bosh  cynical  and  adventurous, 
Normally,  she  barely  noticed  the  people  around  her.  He  was  into 
the  music  asmuch  asshe  was,  movingtothe  sounds,  his  shoul  • 
ders  againstthe  pillar  seemingto  ground  him  somehow.  What  a 
good  idea,  choosingthat  place  to  anchorhimself,  She  couldn't 
help  smiling,  and  made  a  note  to  try  out  the  spot  next  time. 

The  band  moved  into  the  second  track,  one  of  her  favorites, 
and  she  was  drawn  backtothe  experience,  moving  her  body, 
her  ey  el  ids  lowen  ng  as  she  savored  th  e  music  poundin  g  throu  gh 
the  floor.  The  sound  soared  out  through  the  airwaves,  wrapping 
around  her  before  diving  deep  inside,  teasing  her  most  intimate 
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fl  esh.  God,  it  was  so  good.  Each  deliv¬ 
ery  of  sound  across  the  frets  or  drums 
might  as  well  have  been  played  on  her 
erogenous  zones.  Her  nipples  were 
hard  insi de  her  vest.  With  every  move 
nrent,  her  body  snaked,  her  thighs  rub¬ 
bing  together  as  her  hips  swayed  and 
di  pped  to  the  rhythm. 

By  the  fifth  track,  her  hair  was  begin 
ningto  escape  its  band,  strands  touch 
mg  hershoulders.  She  swipedthem 
away  restlessly,  Asshe  did,  she  saw  him 
looking  over— the  guy  by  the  pillar.  The 
stage  lights  swung  over  the  audience, 
picking  up  his  eyes,  sharp  and  inquisi  - 
five.  And  he  was  watching  her,  watch 
ing  with  a  knowing  look  in  his  eyesthat 
felt  as  if  he  had  touched  her— like  he 
knew  exactly  what  she  wasfeeling, 
and  how  she  wasfeeling  it  The  lights 
moved  and  she  danced  on,  enjoying  the 
feeling  of  his  eyes  on  her.  Even  though 
she  couldn't  see  hi  m  anymore,  sh  e 
could  feel  it.  Heat  pounded  between 
her  thighs,  her  pulse  tripping,  He  knew 
how  turned  on  she  was,  she  was  sure  of 
it.  She  glanced  back.  Yes,  she  could  see 
that  he  was  still  watching  her. 

Lifti  ng  her  head,  she  focused  on  the 
stage.  A  moment  later,  she  felt  move 
ment against  herbackj fingers  resting 
onthe  curve  of  her  hip.  Her  eyes  closed; 
she  breathed  deeply.  She  didn't  even 
have  to  look  to  know.  He'd  made  his 
way  over.  He  knew. 

"You  really  feel  it,  don't  you?" 

The  words  were  sai  d  close  agai  nst 
her  ear.  Deviant  pleasure  shot  through 
her,  and  her  head  dropped  back  in  sud 
den  ecstasy.  Her  hand  reached  over  his 
where  it  rested  on  her  hip,  squeezing 
him  in  identification.  Glancing  back,  she 
nodded.  "All  over  me,  and  inside.” 

Moving  closer,  he  spooned  her,  sway 
mg  to  the  sound  with  her,  feeling  each 
rhythm  and  nuance  physically,  They 
were  locked  into  it, together. 

"How  did  you  know?”  she  asked. 

He  answered  by  hauling  her  cl oser 
still,  tight  against  him.  She  gasped  when  she  felt  how  hard  he  was, 
:he  bulk  of  his  cock  against  the  crease  of  her  ass  th  rough  their 
clothes.  Gh,  but  that  was  good.  This  is  what  she  had  wanted,  a 
man  who  instinctively  understood  and  played  into  the  experi 
ence,  and  now  the  missing  ingredient  was  right  there,  at  her  back, 
loaded  and  cocked  for  action.  "This  feels  sogood,”  she  blurted. 

He  squeezed  her  waist  in  response,  riding  against  her  to  the 
sounds.  "Oh  yes.” 

A  heady  th  rilllflared  inside  her  when  his  hands  roamed  up  and 
down  her  sides,  stroking  her  body  to  the  music.  Her  arms  lifted  as 
she  swayed  against  him.  His  arms  rose  alongside  hers,  brushing 
againsther  with  the  hard  sleek  muscles  of  his  biceps,  enclosing 
her.  Painfully  aroused,  she  rippled  in  hisgrasp.  He  benttokissher 
neck.  She  groaned  aloud,  sensation  snaking  over  her  shoulders 
and  backfromthe  place  his  mouth  had  touched  her. 

"Come  backto the  pillar,”  he  said. 

She  agreed,  and  he  took  her  hand,  holding  it  tightly.  A  couple 
o^  people  in  the  crowd  looked  annoyed  when  they  made  their 


way  back  across  their  path,  but  she  didn't  care.  Her  heart  thudded 
while  she  watched  him  take  up  his  position,  pivoting  his  shoulders 
against  the  pillar  sothat  his  hips  were  n gh: there  for  herto  rest 
in.  His  booted  feet  were  widely  spaced,  creating  a  niche  between 
his  legs  for  herto  stand  in.  He  smiled  so  wickedly  thather  mouth 
opened  in  anticipation,  her  breath  catching  in  her  throat.  She 
didn't  know  the  guy  at  all,  and  yet  she  felt  instinctively  attuned 
to  him  because  of  this  shared  sexy  appreciation  of  the  live  music. 
He  patted  his  thighs,  beckoning  her  closer,  his  intentions  clear.  He 
wanted  to  explore  this,  too;  he  wanted  them  to  feel  it  together. 
And  so  did  she.  She  wanted  to  touch  him  again,  to  have  his  hands 
all  over  her;  she  wanted  to  know  how  far  they  could  push  it,  right 
here  in  the  crowd,  right  now.  They  were  two  people  with  a  shared 
need— to  experience  each  other  in  this  place,  in  this  moment. 

Nestling  into  position,  she  reveled  mthefeeling  of  his  strong 
male  body  againsther  back.  Hisaroused  body.  As  he  stroked  over 
her  hipbones,  then  moved  higher,  to  the  soft  underside  of  her 
breasts,  her  heart  and  mind  beat  outafierce,  direct  response. 

"Oh  please,  touch  me, touch  me  everywhere,"  she  said,  unable 
to  stop  the  words.  She  glanced  back,  unsure  he'd  even  heard  her 
ami  d  the  l  ayers  of  sound  feeding  out  to  them  from- the  stage.  But 
he  smiled  and  moved  against  her,  his  head  alongside  hers,  listen 
ing  to  her  as  he  watched  the  stage  over  her  shoulder.  She  watched 
Carrie  dancing  across  the  stage  while  his  hands  moved  on  her 
breasts,  squeezing,  molding  the  flesh.  It  sent  a  loop  of  fire  from 
her  nipples  to  her  cunt.  "Play  me,  feel  me,”  she  urged.  The  words 
were  tumbling  out;  she  was  losing  control,  desire  overriding 
decorum.  Her  strongest  physical  need  was  sexual  release.  And  he 
knew.  She  could  see  his  response,  the  tightening  of  his  mouth,  the 
inhalation  of  breath,  the  subtle  shift  in  his  shoulders. 

"Concentrate  on  the  music,”  he  said,  drawing  her  in  so  she 
faced  front  again. 

When  she  rested  back,  he  had  his  hands  onthe  waistband  of 
her  skirt  immediately,  with  his  fingers  drumming  against  the  zip 
per.  Torture- u  sly  cl  ose  to  her  hot  spot,  and  yet  not  cl  ose  enough. 
She  reached  under  his  fingers,  flipped  open  the  button,  and  low 
ered  the  zipper.  He  didn't  even  hesitate,  sliding  his  hand  inside 
the  fabric,  hisfingers  exploring  her  body.  She  moved  against  him, 
constantly  aware  of  his  erection,  letting  him  know  she  was  aware 
of  it,  too.  His  hand  moved  deeper,  underthe  line  of  her  underwear. 
With  his  hand  in  there,  her  underwear  was  pul  led  tight  againsther 
buttocks,  stinging  her,  making  her  squirm.  Her  groin  was  pound 
ing  with  need,  her  sex  clenching  and  releasing.  He  clasped  her 
pussy  firmly,  massaging  it,  lifting  her  in  his  grip.  Her  cl  it  pounded, 
locked  tight  between  her  sex  folds.  This  time,  her  hips  moved,  and 
it  wasn't  justthe  music,  it  was  that  and  more— the  sheer  brutal 
need  to  feel  that  decisive  touch  on  herclit 

Dizzy  with  deviant  pleasure,  she  glanced  about,  watching  the 
people  moving  around  them.  Any  one  of  them  could  look  their 
wa y,  se  e  the  m ,  poi  nt,  o  r  com  p  I  a  i  n  to  s  ec  u  r  i  ty .  B  ut  th  at  so  me 
how  made  it  even  hotter,  dirtier,  and  more  dangerous.  Right 
then,  he  pressed  deeper  with  one  finger  and  it  slid  into  her  hot, 
damp  niche.  Hisfinger  was  right  over  herclit,  stroking  it,  and 
she  couldn't  have  stopped  him  if  she  had  truly  wanted  to.  He 
was  wanking  her  off,  right  there  in  the  middle  of  the  crowd.  The 
music  was  in  her  blood,  he  was  tuning  into  it,  and  the  thrill  had  her 
locked  into  the  moment.  Her  body  reacted,  her  head  going  back 
onto  his  shoulder,  her  shoulders  pivoted  against  his  chest.  She 
reached  herhand  behind  her  back  and  squeezed  the  hard  bulk  of 
hiscockthrough  his  jeans. 

"Let  me  feel  you  i  n  my  hand,”  she  sai  d  when  the  sound  dipped. 

He  looked  at  her,  eyebrows  rai  sed,  with  a  tight,  wicked  smile. 
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He  hesitated  only  a  moment,  then  moved  his  free  hand  under 
her  fingers.  Undoing  his  zipper,  he  shifted,  and  shefeltthe  hot, 
silky  surface  of  his  erect  cock  against  the  palm:  of  her  hand.  When 
she  gripped  and  stroked  it,  he  swore  aloud  and  drew  her  in  close 
against  him,  crushing  herhand  and  his  cock  behind  her  back  while 
he  held  and  moved  her  with  his  hand  locked  over  her  pussy.  His 
cock felt  good,  long  and  hard.  The  ridge  around  :he  head  made 
her  achefcr  it  rubbing  inside  her,  her  sexcienching  in  response. 

She  was  close,  so  close,  her  body  trembling  on  the  point  of 
release.  Then  :he  music  stopped,  the  band  leftthe  stage,  and  the 
crowd  began  to  chant,  cl  ap,  and  stamp  their  feet,  trying  to  bring 
them  back  out  for  the  encore.  His  hand  latched  ever  tighter  over 
her  m.ons,  crushing  herclit,  pushing  heron.  A  sense  of  urgency 
got  hold  of  her;  time  was  short,  and  she  wasn't  done  yet.  People 
were  glancing  around,  chatting  while  they  waited,  and  rightthere 
in  the  crowd,  the  back  of  her  skirt  was  ri  ding  up  against  her  arse, 
the  Ton: zipper  peeled  open  to  give  him  access. 

D irty  g  W,  s  h  e  to  I  d  h  e  r s  elf  Hornyb i ten . 

Her  head  lifted,  her  moan  escaping  into  the  chants  of  the 
crowd.  A  sweet  and  sudden  climax  hit  her,  and  her  body  shud¬ 
dered.  Her  thigh  sturned  to  jelly,  her  neck  loosening  and  her  head 
dropping  forward. 

By  the  time  she  had  grounded  herself,  the  guitarists  were  back 
on  stage,  playing  furiously  for  the  encore.  Empowered,  she  pulled 
his  hand  free,  turn  ed  in  his  arms  and  straddled  one  of  his  thighs, 
her  hand  clasping  his  cock  again,  stroking  it  swiftly  as  she  looked 
up  at  his  face.  The  crowd  roared.  Carrie  was  obviously  back  on 
stage,  but  for  N  aomi  it  felt  I  ike  it  was  forthem,  forth  eir  own  per 
formance.  That  thrilled  her,  and  she  had  to  bite  her  lip  to  keep  her 
in  touch  with  :he  world  outside  the  music,  and  him.  Soon  zhey'd 
have  to  pull  apart,  but  she  wanted  to  make  hint  come  first. 

When  Carrie  started  singing,  Naomi  moved  in  swift  strokes. 

She  could  see  the  restraint  in  his  expression,  feel  it  walled  up 
against  her.  They’d  come  this  far,  rightthere  in  the  middle  of  the 
audience.  She  rubbed  herself  against  histhigh,  making  the  plea 
sure  in  her  cl  it  sparkle  and  last  "This  is  so  good,  you  "eel  so  good." 

His  eyes  closed,  his  breath  coming  fast.  "I'm  going  to  come," 
he  said  urgen :ly.  He  rested  hisfbreh ead  againsthers.  "If  you  don t 
stop,  I’m  going  to  come  ri  ght  here." 

"Don’t  stop,"  she  said.  She  squeezed  his  cock,  massaging  it 
fast,  needing  to  trigger  it,  wanting  tofeel  his  release,  wanting  it  all. 

He  locked  eyes  with  her,  and  she  saw  it  coming  there,  his  eyes 
blazing.  His  cock  went  rigid  and  he  came,  his  shaft  jerking,  fluid 
running  down  between  her  fingers.  Thrilled,  she  suddenly  real 
i  zed  the  crowd  was  cheering  again  and  the  music  had  stopped, 
The  lights  went  up,  and  he  pulled  himself  together  and  acted  fast, 
hauling  her  skirt  straight,  leveling  her,  Zipping  hisfly,  he  locked 
her  against  him  again,  holding  her  as  if  they  were  just  having  a 
postgig  hug.  He  grinned. 

Her  underwear  was  gloriously  drenched,  and  she  let  out  a 
breathy  laugh  as  she  looked  at  him,  doing  up  her  zipper  and  but¬ 
ton  while  the  crowd  started  shifting  toward  the  exits.  "I  wish  you’d 
been  inside  m:e,"  she  murmured,  her  desrresspeakingfor  her— she 
wasn't  eventhinking  about  what  she  had  said. 

"Sodo  ,"  he  said  with  a  hoarse  laugh.  He  pushed  her  hair  back 
from  her  forehead  and  kissed  her  mouth  for  the  first  time;  softly 
now,  curiosity  in  that  inti  mate  touch.  With  her  hands  on  his  chest, 
she  could  feel  the  both  of  them  rushing  on  the  experience,  their 
hearts  beating  hard  as  they  stayed  againstthe  pillar,  the  crowd 
shifting  away  on  either  side  of  them.  As  they  drew  apart,  she  stud 
led  him.  In  the  light,,  his  looks  were  maverick,  and  she  saw  how 
attractive  his  eyes  were  as  he  scrutinized  her.  She  wanted  him:  she 


She  wanted  to  touch  him 
again,  to  have  his  hands  all  over 
her;  to  know  how  far  they  could 
push  it,  right  here,  right  how. 


wanted  to  see  him  again,  but  right  then  she  didn't  want  him  to  ask 
for  her  number,  in  case  it  spoiled  the  moment.  Shefeltthe  qu  es 
tion  rising  between  them  and  went  to  put  her  fingers  on  his  lips, 
but  he  caught  her  hand  and  rested  it  back  on  his  chest,  ft  made 
her  want,  and  need,  all  over  again,  and  she  rolled  her  hips  into  his. 

"Are  you  going  to  be  here  for  the  Thursday  night  gig?"  he 
asked,  as  he  lifted  her  hair  from  her  shoulder,  holding  her  with  one 
hand  around  her  hip  as  she  moved  against  him. 

He  wasn’t  askingtosee  her  again:  he  was  asking  to  dothis 
again.  Pleasure  rippled  through  her.  '  Yes,"  she  replied,  not  even 
pausing  to  consider  who  might  be  playingthat  night. 

"  nthat  case,  I'll  see  you  right  here  on  Thursday  night."  He 
stroked  one  finger  down  into  her  cl  eavage.  "But  next  time  don’t 
wear  any  underwear."  He  reachedto  kiss  her  again,  his  tongue 
moving  slowly,  languorously,  againsthers. 

When  he  drew  back,  Naomi  chuckled  softly,  her  blood  racing. 
"Improved  access,  hmrr?" 

He  grinned.  "St could  work.  You  wear  heels:  11  bring  acondom." 

Now  she  was  getting  hot  all  over  again,  starting  to  squirm.  "All 
the  way?lnthegi  g?" 

He  nodded  and  push  ed  hisflngersinto  her  hair,  tugging  on  it 
softly.  She  grabbed  him  around  the  backofthe  neck  and  pulled 
him  to  her  for  one  last  kiss.  "You're  on,"  she  stated  as  th  ey  drew 
apart.  "I'll  see  you  here,  right  here,  Thursday." 

As  she  strode  out  of  the  venue,  she  couldn'ttake  the  smile 
off  her  face,  mentally  calculating  the  hours  until  their  next  gig. 
Outside,  in  the  street,  the  crowd  clustered  around  the  bootleg 
merchandisers,  and  she  weaved  through  them,  heading  to  the 
Tube.  Glancing  over  her  shoulder,  she  looked  up  at  the  sign. 

live  tonight.  The  words  were  never  truer  CM— a 
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"It’s  easy  for  me  to  pick  my 
favor  ite  sex  scene  i  n  a  movi  e— 


one  of  mine!  Anything  Cod i 
Milo  and  I  have  done  together ... 
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"I  love  punk  rock  and  jazz,  tout  the 
music  that  gets  me  in  the  mood 
depends  on  my  mood.  Could 
be  heavy  metal ,  cou  Id  toe  cl  assica  I 
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A  Friend 

hNeed 

A  hot  tale  from  Letters  to  Penthouse XXX,  our  latest  release, 

published  by  Grand  Central  Publishing 


Although  I've  been  with  my 
I  sh  are  of  worn  e  n  i  n  my  ti  me , 

I  S'  ve  also  experienced  a  lot  of 
dry  spells,  I  was experi encing  one  a 
couple  of  years  ago,  when  was 
playing  in  a  rock  band  and  rooming 
with  a  fellow  musician  and  his  family, 
Mark  was  a  great  guy,  a  good  friend, 
and  an  amazing  guitarist  He  had  a 
girlfriend  named  Crystal  who  lived 
about  50  miles  away.  He  claimed  they 
had  officially  broken  up  months 
earlier,  buthe  would  still  head  off  to 
see  her  once  in  a  while,  and  they 
would  be  together  for  a  few  days, 

On  one  such  weekend,  seeing  that  I 
was  down  in  the  dumps,  he  invited  me 
to  come  along.  The  theory  was  that  I’d 
hook  up  with  somebody  from  a  bar, 
and  even  if  didn't,  we'd  have  a  good 
trip,  do  some  partying,  and  geta 
change  of  scenery.  It  sounded  pretty 
good  to  me. 

Meeting  Crystal  was  pleasant 
enough.  She  was  of  medium  height, 
a  brunette  with  dark,  brooding  eyes 
and  very  light  skin.  She  had  kind  of  a 
goth  look,  Although  somewhat  more 
voluptuous  than  my  ideal,  she  exuded 
sensuality,  I  found  her  very  attractive, 
and  could  certainly  see  why  Mark  was 
in  no  hurry  to  break  up  with  her 
completely. 

Something  told  me  'd  better  find  a 
date. !  suspected  there  would  be  a  lot 
of  n  01  se  c  om  i  n  g  from  th  e  i  r  r  o  om  th  at 
night,  sol  figured  I  should  find  myself 
som  e  company  if  I  didn't  want  to  be 
horny  all  weekend. 

We  hit  a  few  cl  ubsand  met  up  with 
some  local  rock  musi ci  ans.  We  had  a 
great  time,  had  plenty  to  drink,  and 
caught  some  excellent  music,  The 


only  fly  in  the  ointment  wasmy 
inability  to  hook  up.  Maybe  \  was  too 
desperate,  or  maybe  it  was  just  bad 
timing.  Whatever  the  cause,  ended 
up  going  back  to  Crystal's  still  single. 

The  three  of  us  sat  around  the  living 
room  for  a  few  minutes  and  then 
deci  dedto  hit  the  sack.  As  I  turned  to 
head  toward  my  room,  Mark  blurted 
out,  "Hey,  guys,  I'm  pretty  blitzed. 
Crystal,  why  don't  you  take  care  of  my 
buddy  here  while  I  get  some  sleep?" 

!  turned  back,  si  ack  j  awed,  to  see 
Mark's  toothy  grin  and  Crystal  looking 
me  up  and  down  like  she  wassizmg  up 
a  piece  of  meat 

"Sure,"  she  replied.  "He  looksgood 
enough  to  eat:"  Dinner  was  about  to 
be  served! 

"Um  ...thanks,  duder  was  all  could 
manage  to  say  as  Crystal  led  me  off  to 
her  bedroom,  I  felt  as  if  I  were  in  a  kind 
of  trance;  5  hadn't  been  this  surprised 
in  a  longtime. 

"  G  k  ay ,  b  a  by,  sh  o w  m  e  wh  a  t  you '  ve 
got,"  Crystal  grinned  when  we  got  to 
her  room, 

Recover!  ng  a  little,  I  grinned  back 
at  her  and  replied,  "HI  show  you  mine 
if  you  sh  owme  yours," 

With  that  she  leaned  into  m  e  and 
we  shared  ourfi rst  kiss,  I  wrapped  my 
arms  around  her,  drinking  in  her 
fragrance  and  enjoy  in  g  the  soft 
pressure  other  sumptuous  breasts. 
She  re:urned  my  embrace,  stroking 
the  back  of  my  neck  and  pressing  her 
hips  against  mine.  My  growing 
erection  brought  a  sound  of 
a  p  pr  e  c  i  ati  o  n  from  h  e  r  t  h  roat. 

"Mmrn,  is  that  for  me?"  she  purred. 

"Do you  want  it?"  I  asked, 

"Uh  huh,"  she  moaned.  Then  her 
hand  slid  between  us,  dipping  into  my 
pants  and  wrapping  around  my 
member.  We  fell  onto  the  bed,  and  let 
my  hands  roam  over  her  lush  body. 
She  opened  my  pants  and  continued 
caressing  me.  Hertouch  was  soft  and 
teasing,  then  more  vigorous,  giving 


me  the  pleasure  I'd  been  needing. 

Pretty  soon  her  shirt  was  off  and  I 
gazed  upon  her  enormous,  pillow -soft 
breasts.  They  were  so  generous 
could  have  shared  them  with  several 
friends  at  once,  S  reveled  in  them:, 
burying  my  face  in  her  cleavage, 
pressing  th  em  around  my  ears  as 
Crystal  continued  to  stroke  my  cock 
and  play  with  my  balls. 

Somehow,  we  managed  to  pull 
each  other's  clothes  off  while  this  was 
happening,  and  the  contact  of  our 
naked  skin  increased  our  passion. 

With  out  any  further  foreplay,  she  took 
m  e  in  hand  and  guided  me  into  her 
hot,  already  wet  box. 
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She  opened  my  pants 
and  continued  caressing 
me.  Hertouch  was  soft' 
and  teasing,  then  more 
vigorous,  giving  methe 
pleasure  I’d  been  needing 


She  wastighterthan  i  had 
expected,  given  her  size,  life!:  as 
though  S  was  ensconced  in  a  pulsing 
velvet  glove.  It  was  so  good  that  I  had 
to  exercise  all  my  control  to  keep  from 
coming  right  away  St  had  been  so 
long,  and  she  fett  so  incredible, that  I 
wasn’t  sure  how  long  could  last,  or  if  I 
could  last  at  all. 

We  soon  settled  into  a  slow  rhythm 
that  allowed  me  to  keep  my  passion  at 
bay  enough  to  enjoy  Crystal,  her  body, 
and  the  wonderful  sensations  l  was 
feeling,  There  was  nothing  kinky  or 
especially  unique  about  our  coupling; 
we  simply  had  great  sex  and  enjoyed 
the  hell  out  of  each  other. 

After  ten  or  15  minutes,  I  felt  her 
tremble  and  heard  her  breathing 
deepen,  increased  the  depth  of  my 
thrusts,  and  was  rewarded  with  a 
series  o^ u rg e nt g r u n ts.  O u r 
movements  sped  up  a  bit,  until  we 
were  both  panting  and  sweating. 


Th ere  was  a  small  puddle  between  her 
breasts,  and  salty  streams  ran  down 
over  our  flesh.  It  all  owed  our  bodies  to 
slide  around  more  easily,  an  incredibly 
sensual  feeling. 

As  Crystal  s  spasms  intensifi  ed,  I 
could  feel  my  orgasm  getting  close 


again,  solthrustintoher  as  deep  and 
hard  aslcould.  Hershaking  became 
violent,  and  her  moansturned  into 
wordless  yells..  I  heard  other  moaning, 
too,  and  then  realized  it  was  coming 
from  me.  As  Crystal  convulsed  in 
climax,  £  let  myself  go  and  came  with 
her,  yelling  atthe  top  of  my  lungs, 

The  next  morning  I  felt  a  little 
awkward,  but  I  was  the  only  one  who 
did.  Mark  joked  that  he  was  surprised 
th  ere  hadn't  been  any  complaints 
from  the  neighbors  about  the  noise. 
Crystal  said  she  hoped  he’d  gotten 
some  sleep,  bus  he  said  he'd  had  to 
wait  for  usto  finish. 

All  I  could  do  was  thank  both  of 
them,  saying  hadn’t  realized  how 
much  i  needed  to  get  laid.  Mark 
grinned  and  said  could  show  my 
grat  itu  de  by  making  all  the  lunch  runs 
during  rehearsals  forthe  next  week. 

"No  problem.,'1  itold  him.  "Anything 
for  a  f r i end  r — C.  R.  r  N  e w  Jersey0*— A 
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r  oh  my  1 

God ,  Jill . 

Me  really  dees 
hove  o.  huge 
dick!  J 


JUL  KNEW  SOMETHING  HAPPENED 


BETWEEN 


SHAWN  AND  ME 


SO 


GAVE 


H  ■  V 


ALL  THE  DIRTY 


DETAILS! 


ID  JUST  FINISHED  61  VIN&  M  YNEI&HBOR, 

SNA  WN,  THE  BLOW  JOB  OF  A  LIFETIME ;  HE  WENT 
HOME  MUCH  HAPPIER  THAN  WHEN  HE  ARRIVED, 
NOW  FOR  JILL  AND  MAX.rr 


SHE  GOT  SO  EXCITED  TH  AT  SHE  GRABBED  MY  TITS  AND  KISSED  ME!  TELLING  HER 
A  BOUT  SHAWN  HAD  ft  E  ALLY  MADE  HER  H  Oft  NY,  BUT  WHAT  ABOUT  MAXI1 


122  PENTHOUSE.COM 


123 


MAX'S  POWERFUL THRUSTS  HAD  AN  IMMEDIATE  EFFECT  ON  JILL'S  PUSSY  UOCING  IT 
GOT  SO  INTENSE,  I  JUST  KNEW  I  WAS  GOING  TO  GET  SLAMMED  BY  A  FIERCE  ORGASM. 


JILL  CAME  RIGHT  AFTERWARD  AND  CREAMED  ALL  OVER  MAX'S  DICK , 


I  SWITCHED 
PLACES  WITH 
JULSOMAX 
COULD  FUCK 
H  ER  AND  SHE 
COULD EAT 
MYPUSSY.IT 
WAS  A  GOOD 
MOVE 
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WETEU-EACH  OTHEft  eveWTKCN^,  AMD  I KNEW  HE'D 
WANT  All  THE  DET  AILS— WHICH  ME  AMT  I W  AS  IN  FOft  A 
LON6,  HAftD  NI&HT1 

|  THEEMD 


AFTEft  THAT  WOftKOUT,  I WANTED  TO  5FEMD  THE  ftEST  OF  THE  MIGHT  WITH  TH  EM,  BUTIT  W  AS 
LATE  AMD  MY  HUSBAND  WAS  W  AIT1NGFO&  ME  AT  HOME- 


MAX  STILL 

had  plenty 

OF  JUICE, 
AND  I  WAS 
ftEADV  FOft 
MOftEOF  HIS 
H  Aft  D  COCK. 


THEM  IT  HIT  ME- AM  QftGASM  SO  BIG,  I  THOUGHT  I'D  DIE .  I  CAME  AMD  CAME,  AMD  FINALLY  MAX  EftUFTED  INSIDE  ME. 
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Monique  &  Roxy 


caught  in  the  act 


M  onique  and  Roxy  a  Iways  find  time  for  a  little  loving  when  their  boy  frie  nds 
go  fishing. They  werejust  about  to  fool  around  when  the  guys 
walked  in ...  hours  earlier  than  expected.  After  the  initial  shock  wore  off,  the 
boys  were  more  than  happy  to  sit  back  and  enjoy  the  show. 


Photographs  by  Josh  Ryan 
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Monique  &  Roxy 


Monique  &  Roxy 
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Monique  &  Roxy 


w 

jyK  | 

&  ■  l  it 

M\  1 

132  PENTHOUSE.COM 


133 


Monique  &  Roxy 
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WE'RE  LQGKLNG  FOR  T  HE 
HOTTEST  GIRLS  IN  AMERICA.  GOTO 
PENT  HOUSEMODELS.COM. 


SEE  MORE  OF  MONIQUE  AND  ROXY  AT 
PENTHOUSE.COM/MONIQUEANDROXY 
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Asthe  days  grow  longer  and 
the  weather  gets  warmer,  it's 
time  to  start  thinking  about 
our  f av  or i  te  al  f r es  co  acti  vi  ty.  n  f  ac  t, 
outdoor  sex  is  heal  thy  as  well  as  fun, 
The  fresh  air  you  inhale  as  you  make 
love  gets  more  nitric  oxide  into  your 
lungs,  dilating  blood  vessels  all  over 
your  body,  including  your  genitals— 
resulting  in  m  ore  potent  erections' 
However,  before  you  get  bare 
assed  in  the  summer  breeze,  here  are 
some  open  air  do's  and  don  ts for 


wannabe  nature  boys  and  girls. 

Sex  in  the  sun  can  be  unforgettable 
in  both  good  and  bad  ways— so  bone 
up,  so  to  speak,  on  the  following 
caveats  and  you'll  be  sure  to  have  a 
perfect  summer  of  love. 
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■  BACK-TO -NATURE  NOQKJE 

DO:  Get  out  the  camping  gear.  There's 
nothing  like  some  cozy  cuddling  in 
one  of  those  oversize  sleeping  bags, 
The  stars,  :he  crackling  campfire, the 
cries  of  prowling  predators,  and  the 
dark  mysteries  of  the  wilderness  will 
bring  out  that  primordial  passion  in 
boih  of  you  [ 

DON'T:  Have  herplay  with  your 
pee  pee  outside  yourteepee  i^ it  s 
pitched  in  a  publiccampground. 
Getting  caught  in  fl  agrante  del  icto 
by  kids  could  land  you  in  some 
serious  trouble,  n  fact,  make  sure 
you're  secluded  from  both  minors 
and  seniors.  The  last  thing  you  want 
is  coitus  interruptus  caused  by  the 
need  to  resuscitate  an  elderly  man  in 
cardiac  arrest 

■  AUTO  EROTICA 

DO:  Use  your  car  for  sexy  enj  oyment 
of  backcountry  roads,  woods,  and 
parks.  You  can  do  herinside  the  car  in 
the  woman  on-top  position  (do  not 
e  ve  n  a tie  m  pt  mi  ssi  on  a  r  y  unless  yo  u 
have  seats  that  recline  all  the  way), 
seated  on  top  of  the  hood  with  her 
legs  wrapped  around  your  waist,  or 
doggie  -style  with  her  bent  over  the 
trunk  of  the  car.  You  can  even  leave 
the  engine  running— the  humming 
vibrations  will  add  to  her  excitement, 
(Think  of  it  as  one  big  vibratorE) 
DON'T:  Try  thistrick  while  the  vehicle 
i  s  moving.  No  matter  how  tempting  it 
may  seem  to  have  her  play  with  your 
fleshy  sti  ck  shift  or  to  get  a  blowjob 
while  you  are  cruising  along  at  BO 
m  iles  an  hour,  remember  speed  +  sex 
is  never  safe.  All  it  takes  is  one  second 
of  lost  control  and  you  will  exemplify 
the  French  nickname  for  orgasm,  /a 
petite  mart— " the  little  deaths  Plus,  if 
you  get  pulled  over,  there's  no  way  to 
avoid  a  ticket  if  a  sweat  soaked,  hard 
working  police  officer  sees  your  pants 
down  around  your  ankles. 

■  BENCH  WARMING 

DO:  Sneaka  quickie  in  a  park  or 
botanical  garden.  Benches  are  perfect 
for  this— have  her  wear  a  short  flared 
skirt  with  no  panties,  sit  heron  your 
lap,  then  unzip  your  pants  and  impale 
her  on  your  hard  member.  If  you  spy 
a  pesky  passerby,  tell  her  to  stop 
moving  and  sit  still.  Ifth  ey  don't  look 
too  closely,  she'll  looklike  she's  sitting 
i  n  n  oc  ent  ly  o  n  y  o  u  r  I  ap . 


DON'T:  Doitm  a  flower  bed  unless 
you  get  turned  on  by  bee  stings  or 
ant  bites.  Also,  stay  a  way  from  f  r  e  sh  I  y 
cut  grass  to  avoid  a  grass  burn.  Grass 
and  flower  beds  may  al so  contain 
pesti ci  des,  so  make  sure  that  neither 
of  you  is  allergic  before  doffing  your 
duds  on  "he  greensward. 


You  can  even  leave  the 
engine  running— the 
vibrations  will  add  to  her 
excitement.  (Think  of  it 
as  one  big  vibrator!) 


■  ROCK  THE  BOAT 

DO:  You  can  try  it  in  a  rowboat,  a 
speedboat,  a  sailboat,  or  a  yacht  if 
you  can  afford  it.  There's  nothing  like 
an  orgasm  on  a  rocking  boat,  and  an 
ocean  breeze  adds  to  your  arousal  E 
DON'T:  Surprise  her  with  a  major  boa: 
trip  without  first  checking  whether  or 
not  she  gets  seasick— uni  ess  you  have 
an  upchuck  fetish. 


■  GET  HER  WET 

DO:  Get  wild  in  a  pool,  hot  tub,  or 
Jacuzzi,  as  the  buoyancy  addsto 
sexual  pleasure.  J  acuzzi  jets  have  the 
added  advantage  of  being  a  built  in 
stimulator  just  lean  her  against  one 
while  doing  her  from  behind. 

DON'T:  Forgetlubrication  and 
p  r  o  zee  :i  on — wat  er  adds  fn  c  ti  o  n , 
s  o  ma  ke  su  re  to  h  a  ve  a  I  u  br  i  c  ant 
handy,  and  you  can't  rely  on  salty 
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or  chlorinated  water  to  act  as  a 
spermicide.  And  don't  even  ask 
if  it's  possibl  e  to  get  h  er  pregnant 
by  withdrawing  and  ejaculating  in 
the  water— that  could  depend  on 
whether  or  not  your  spermatozoids 
have  spatial  orientation,  and  I  really 
don’t  recommend  conducting  an 
empirical  investigation. 


Sex  on  the  beach  is 
classic,  naughty,  and  the 
stuff  of  romance  novels 
and  her  fantasies. 


A  Painful  Climax 
Lately  I’ve  been  getting  headaches 
a  fter  sex .  f  get  a  p  ulsa  tin  g  fe  e  ling 
from  the  top  of  my  head  to  my  eyes. 

I  use d  to  get th em  from  t ime  t o 
dm  e.  bu  tnowf  ge  t  th  em  a  fter  e  very 
orgasm,  and  they  seem  to  be  getting 
worse.  Needless  to  say  it’s  ruining 
my  sex  life.  Please  help! 


■  MAKE  WAVES 

DO:  Create  some  waves  in  a  natural 
body  of  water,  such  as  a  river,  lake,  or 
ocean.  Pull  her  swim  suitto  the  side 
and  slip  it  in,  or  goskmny  dipping  if 
you  have  enough  privacy. 

DON'T:  Attempt  watery  sex  if  you 
can't  swim,  particularly  if  there  isthe 
possibility  of  an  undercu  merit.  And 
don't  leave  your  valuables  out  of  si  ght 
and  unattended  a  lesson  learned 
from  personal  experience. 

■  SEXONTHEBEACH 

DO:  It's  classic,  naughty,  and  the  stuff 
o  f  rom an  c  e  n  ove  I  s  an d  her  f  ant  as  i  e  s. 
DON'T:  Forget  to  do  it  on  a  towel  or 
jacket  if  you're  going  at  it  on  the  sand: 
it  will  prevent  nasty  genital  abrasions 
and  sand-flea  attacks.  Another  way  to 
prevent  those  pesky  sand  grainsfrom 
making  their  way  into  her  I  ove  canal  is 
to  do  it  doggie  style. 
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You're  not  alone.  While  some  folks 
use  headaches  as  an  excuse  to  not 
have  sex,  others  develop  real  ones 
during  or  after  intercourse.  You  seem 
to  be  in  the  latter  category.  Generally, 
sex  ret ated  headaches  fal 1 1 ntot wo 
categories:  benign  coital  headaches 
and  new  onsetheadaches.  Benign 
coital  headaches  tend  to  occur 
before  or  during  orgasm,  and  may 
persist  for  minutes  or  hang  onfor 
hours.  They  are  thou  ght  to  result  from 
muscle  contractions,  and/or  blood 
vessel  dilation,  mthe  head  and  neck. 
New  onset  headaches  are  severe 
first- time  headaches  that  can  be 
caused  by  an  acute  brain  hemorrhage 
or  another  serious  condition.  Th  ese 
require  emergency  evaluation  and 
treatment.  Based  on  your  description, 
you  are  experiencing  benign  coital 
headaches:  however,  because 
they  have  been  getting  worse,  I 
recommend  a  full  medical  checkup. 

if  y  ou  r  do cto  r  c  one  I  ud  e  s  th  at  y  o  u  r 
headaches  are  of  the  benign  variety, 
you're  probably  tensing  up  during 
sex  or  putting  too  much  pressure 
on  yourself  to  perform.  You  need  to 
loosen  up  a  bit.  Before  sex,  practi ce 
muscle  relaxation,  contracting  and 
releasi  ng  each  mu  scle  group,  coupled 
with  deep  diaphragmatic  breathing. 
Th  en  sta  y  r el  ax  ed .  Lett i  n  g  h  er  ta  ke 
control  in  a  chick-on-top  position 
might  do  the  trick 

If  that  doesn't  kill  the  post- coital 
pain,  try  taking  an  over  the  counter 
pain  reliever  like  acetaminophen  or 
ibuprofen  a  half  hour  before  baring 
your  boner,  if  you  need  something 
stronger,  ask  your  doctor  about  beta- 
blockers  or  calcium  channel  blockers, 
which  can  successfully  treat  coital 
headach  es.  Botox  injection  shave  also 
been  u  se  d  to  treat  headaches  th  at 
re  su  It  fro  m  mu  s  cl  e  ten  si  o  n . 

One  way  or  the  other,  you  should 
b  e  a  bl  e  to  enj  oy  a  p  ai  n  “free  org  as  m. 


Too  Shy  to  Try? 

f  Ve  been  corresponding  with  th  is 
girt  through  an  online  dating  site  for 
a  few  months  now.  She  sends  me  her 
ph  ot  os  by  e-ma  it  an  d  sna  it  mail  e  very 
weekend  we  speak  on  the  phone 
regularly.  Sometimes  she  gets  quite 
flirta  tious  an  d  sex  ua  tly  s  ugg  es  five. 
Last  we ek  f  aske d her  to  me et  in 
p  erson.  a  t  which  p  oin  t  sh  e  sa  id  sh  e 
suffers  from  sexual  anorexia  and 
is  reluctant  tomeetme.  /  Ve  never 
heard  of  this  an  d  t  don 't  kn  owhow  to 
deal  with  it.  Can  you  help? 

Sexual  anorexia  is  a  popular  new- 
term  for  old-fashioned  sex  aversion. 
Sufferers  of  extreme  sex  aver  si  on 
become  preoccupied  with  avoiding 
sex,  and— like  other  addictive  condi 
tions,  such  as  dieting,  gambling,  or 
hoarding— compulsive  sex  avoidance 
can  make  onefeel  armored  against 
life's  hurts.  Thus,  sexual  anorexia 
becomes  a  pathological  stress¬ 
coping  mechanism.  Some  sexual 
anorexics  are  only  comfortable  with 
anonymous  cybersex  because  they 
experience  severe  anxiety  about 
partnered  sex,  orthey  fear  intimacy 
with  another  human  being. 

The  real  issue  here  is  whether 
y o  u  r  c  y  be  r  am  ou  r  a ctu  ally  suff  e  rs 
from  this  condition  or  is  using  it  as  an 
excuse  to  stn  ng  you  al  ong.  There  may 
be  many  reasons  why  she  doesn't 
want  to  m  eet  you .  The  m  ost  common, 
of  course,  is  that  she  doesn't  look  any 
thing  like  the  photos  she  sent  you! 

Either  way, your  chances  of  devel 
oping  a  meaningful  relationship  with 
h  e  r  a  re  si  i  m  to  n on  e.  I  su  g  g  est  y  ou 
look  for  other  fish  in  the  cyber  sea, 
but  if  you  insist  on  satisfying  your 
curiosity,  ask  her  to  meet  you  in  a  very 
public  place  and  promise  that  you 
won't  even  permit  a  sexual  outcome 
to  your  first  meeting.  If  she  still  ducks 
you,  she's  probably  not  a  person  you 
want  to  meet  anyway. 

G  DT  IN  GTO  ME !  IF  YOU  I  LAV  E A  GUE5 THOM. A  5TORYA  5E X 
TOY  PCJR  ME. OR  JU5T  A(  NICE  JCOMME  NT.  PLEASE  VI5IT 
F !~N Tl  IQU5E CC'H-'D R  Z. E -MAS L  VICTORIA  n  PENTHOUSE 
COM. OR  5EN  D  5  NA IL  MA IL  70  DR. VICTORIA  Z  DROK. 
pr.WTJfOUST,  2  PENN  PLA  ZA .  5UITE  T125.  NEW  YORK.  NY.10121. 


Re  ad  y  f  o  r  ac  ti  o  n  ( fr  om  I  c  ft  y 
Rcbccca  Linares:  Allison 
Pierce,  Lexi  Belle,  and  Chris 
Cannon:  Pierce  and  Belle 


penthouse 

Boot  Cemp;  Sex  Survfv&t  Weekend 

All  right,  ladies,  drop  your  socks  and 
grab  your  cocks.  You're  about  to  see 
exactly  why  porn  made  in  the  good 
ol‘  U.S.  of  A,  is  the  best  in  the  world.  A 
jarhead  (Steven  St,  Croi  x)  has  three 
days  to  whip  a  bunch  of  parity  waist 
recruits  into  shape— if  they  can  keep 
their  minds  on  being  all  they  can  be 
and  notfil  ling  every  wet  hole  they  see. 
That's  a  tough  assignment,  as  those 
wet  holes  belong  to  smoking  hot 
babes.  RebeccaLinares  does  double 
duty,  taking  some  cock  from  Nick 
Manning  while  they're  watched  from 
a  distance  by  St  Croix  and  his  young 
charge.  When  the  time  comes  for 
Manning  to  get  some  head,  Linares 
drops  and  gives  him  plenty,  consider 
mgthe  heathe's  packing.  Then  he 
returns  the  favor,  and  she  looks  even 
better  riding  his  face.  Later,  after- 
Allison  Pierce  and  Lexi  Belle  rescue 
paratrooper  Chris  Cannon  from  a  tree, 
he  does  a  double  tour  of  fucking  and 
sucking.  And  once  you  see  the  heat 
generated  by  big  black  dick  shnger 
Nat  Turnherin  the  trenches  of  sexy 
blonde  Megan  Monroe,  you  wili re-  up 
for  another  viewing. 


Rv  Johnny  Bn 


Penthouse  Letters 
Dirty  LiWe  Secrets 

Director  Kelly  Hoi  land's  five  col  qrful 
tales  of  erotic  excess  involve  sexual 
indi sc  rations  that  could  have  serious 
consequences,  Katarina Kat,  on  a 
pre  wedding  vacation  in  Italy,  takes  in 
the  local  scenery,  includingthe  well 
chiseled  Niko.  Her  scene  is  a  strong 
showing  indeed,  easily  matched  in 
i  n ten  sit y  by  th  e  foil  o w  u p  i  n  wh  i ch 
randy  lawyer  Mi  kay  I  a  finds  a  novel  way 
of  tipping  the  scales  of  justice  in  her 
favor:  fu  eking  the  judge  in  chambers. 
You'd  think  sh  e's  a  gavel,  the  way  Ben 
English  bangs  her  Petite  powerhouse 
Katja  Kassin,  one  of  nr  y  favorite  fuck 
stars,  pulls  a  poolside train  ofthree 
guys  for  her  husband's  entertainment 
and  if  you've  ever  seen  this  German, 
hotti e's  caboose  in  action,  you  know 
that  they're  in  for  one  hell  of  a  ride. 

Th  e  stories  tol  d  here  are  as  satisfyi ng 
asthe  magazine  that  spawned them 
and  as  sexually  ch arged  asthe  readers 
wh  o  w  rite  th  e  m. t>l— □ 


Penthouse  Variations 
Piftow  Talk 

Who  doesn't  like  a  woman  who  says 
exactly  what  she  wants— and  wants 
to  do— when  the  lights  go  out?  No 
one  l  can  think  of,  which  is  good, 
because  this  is  full  of  iadies  whoare 
ready,  willing,  and  able  to  speak  their 
minds  right  to  the  cam  era.  And  if 
you  :hink  breaking  the  fourth  wall 
will  be  distracting, think  again.  The 
m  ost  d  i  stracti  n  g  th  i  n  g  i  s  th  e  wo  me  n , 
beauneshke  Victoria  Sin,  Carly  Parker, 
and  the  absolutely  stunm  ng  Spaniard 
Roxy  Devi  lie.  After  asking,  "Do  you  like 
seeing  my  lips  wrapped  around  his  fat 
cock?"  Roxy  comesthrough,  till  her 
partner  pounds  her  pussy  long,  hard, 
and  fast.  Every  last  mom ent  watching 
Roxy's  ti ts  ji  ggl  e  is  a  moment  spent 
closer  to  realizing  that  maybe  life  is 
worth  living  after  all.  Rachel  Roxx  and 
Victoria  Sin  provide  a  girl  girl  show 
before  long  legged  Brooke  Haven's 
showstopping  reaming  at  the  han  ds 
of  along  dicked  stud.  From  the  subtle 
come  ons  to  audacious  dirty  talk,  this 
makes  good  on  a  wealth  of  promises, 
spoken  and  unspoken. 


Join  the 
Penthouse 
Magazine 
Reader  Panel 

Get  an  early  peek  at  the 
girls  of  Penthouse  and 
help  us  make  the  best 
magazine  possible  when 
you  join  our  reader  panel. 

It  doesn't  take  a  lot  of  time, 
All  you  have  to  do  is  vote 
on  pictures  we  send  you. 


For  more  information  visit 
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TALK  DIRTY  TO  ME 

I  met  Karen  about  six  months  ago 
atthe  gym.  I'd  noticed  her  olive 
complexion,  almond  shaped  eyes, 
and  long,  je:  black  hair  right  away.  Her 
body  was  am  azing.too.  She  had  firm 
tits,  a  flat  stomach,  a  round  ass,  and 
long  legs,  I  immediately  moved  in  on 
her,  and  I'm  glad  1  did.  She  turned  out 
to  be  the  m  ost  sexually  aggressive 
woman  l  had  ever  been  with. 

Karen's  libido  is  permanently 
locked  i  n  overdn  ve,  Sh  e's  constant!  y 
hungry  for  my  cock  and  she's  always 
ready  to  fuck— anytime,  anyplace, 
Since  we've  met,  I've  had  sex  in  more 
places  than  l  can  count,  It's  exciting 
and  dangerous  and  we  both  really 
getoff  onthethrill.  For  example,  she's 
had  me  pull  out  my  cock  in  the  park  or 
in  an  elevator  just  to  give  me  a  quick 
suck,  knowing  wouldn't  be  able  to 
watt  until  we  got  to  her- place  or  mine 
to  fuck  her. 


She  had  a  fantasy  about 
me  with  two  girls.  It  made 
her  so  hot  that  she  rubbed 
herself  while  thinking 
about  it  and  came  twice. 

When  we  discovered  we  both  liked 
to  talk  dirty  things  really  heated  up. 

And  after  we've  had  marathon  sex 
sessions  and  think  1  can'tpossibly  get 
it  up  again,  all  it  takes  is  her  hot  breath 
in  my  ear  as  she  whispers,  “I  want  you 
to  fuck  my  ass  until  come,"  and  I'm 
hard  again.  She  can  say  things  that  will 
make  me  come  in  my  si eep. 

One  nigh:  she  straddled  me,  her 
tits  teasing  my  lips,  as  helped  her 
up  and  down  on  my  dick.  She  leaned 
next  to  my  ear  and  said,  "One  day, 

\  want  to  fuck  you  and  some  of  your 
f r i  en  ds !  want  y o  u  to  ta  ke  tu  r  n  s 
coming  inside  me'" 

Jt  go:  me  so  hot  i  shot  my  load 
immediately.  The  idea  of  watching  her 
fuck  a  group  of  guys  made  me  a  little 
jealous,  but  curious  and  horny  atthe 


sameti  me.  The  next  night,  as  Trucked 
her,  I  whispered  in  her  ear, 11  want  to 
watch  you  suck  ano:her  man's  cock 
and  see  you  swallow  all  of  his  come 
while  I  jack  off[" 

ft  became  a  regular  part  of  our  sex 
1 1  f  e  to  de  scribe  wh  at  we  wa  nte  d  to 
watch  the  other  one  do.  She  told  me 
she  had  a  recurring  fantasy  about  me 
with  two  girl  s,  one  sucking  m  y  cock 
while  i  savored  the  other's  pussy.  She 
told  me  it  m.ade  her  so  hot  that  she 
rubbed  herself  whilethinking  aboutit 
and  came  twice. 

Naturally,  we  graduated  to  phone 
sex.  We'd  call  each  other  at  work,  on 
the  bus,  in  the  street.  Onetime  we 
we  nt  to  a  re  sta  u  rant  an  d  u  se  d  th  e 
re  si  roo  ms  to  ta  I  k  d  i-rty  and  m  as  tu  r 
bate.  Karen  called  me  from  the 
women's  room  and  started  to  tell  me 
about  the  time  she  had  sex  in  a  club 
with  a  stranger.  As  Karen  talked,  I'd 
stop  her  and  ask  her  detailed  ques 
tions:  What  were  you  wearing?  Was 
anyone  watchin  g?  Did  the  guy  have  a 
big  cock?  Did  he  make  you  come?  Did 
you  suck  his  cock  afterward?  But  the 
best  part  was  that  we  knew  there  were 
people  in  the  other  stalls  listening  to 
us  getting  off! 

In  a  few  weeks,  I  have  to  go  out  of 
town.  I  hate  flying,  but  I  can't  wait  to 
go  anyway  because  Karen's  goi  ng  :o 
come  with  me  and  use  her  skill sto talk 
m  e  th  r o  u  g  h  th  e  f  I  i  g  ht!  —  .  D. ,  New  York 


Instead  of  trying  to  figure  out  what 
to  give  each  other  last  Christmas, 
my  girlfriend  Carmen  and  s  agreed 
to  swap  lists  of  five  suggestions  and 
choose  one  item  to  give  the  other.  We 
didn't  set  any  restrictions,  sojust for 
the  hell  of  it,  I  included  my  fantasy  of 
videotaping  Carmen  having  sex  with 
another  man.  I  knew  the  odds  of  that 
ever  seeing  the  light  of  day  were  one 
in  a  million,  but  I  just  couldn't  resist 
jotting  it  down. 

When  Carmen  finished  looking 
over  my  list,  she  let  me  see  hers. 
Amazingly  she'd  included  an  item 
that  corresponded  with  mine  -she 
wanted  to  have  sex  with  two  guys! 
This  couldn't  have  worked  out  better. 
We  both  were  going  to  get  exactly 
what  our  kinky  little  hearts  desired. 

When  we  considered  the  possible 
c  an  di  da te  s,  we  i  m  me  d  i  ate  ly  th  o  u  g  ht 
o“Mike  and  Roland.  Forth e  last  six 
months,  they've  been  running  with 
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Free  30  Day  Supply  *See  Details  Below. 
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A  Bigger  Manhood 


FREE 

OFFER! 


Means  Better  Sex! 


Now  there  is  an  All-Natural  non-prescription  pill  to  give  you  a... 

Bigger,  Thicker,  Longer  Penis 


Xomax 

Omsk  StifuSt  fMAMlKtmtrff  tom* 


Guaranteed  Results 

Get  serious  about  having  the  biggest,  thickest, 
longest  penis  possible.  Don't  waste  any  more 
time  on  cream,  sprays  or  products  chat  have  not  been" 
proven.  Scart  seeing  real  results  today,  take  XOMAX 
now]  Women  will  crave  your  new  penis  like  never 
before. You  don't  have  to  wait  months,  weeks  or  even 
days  to  get  the  results  you  wane  You'll  start  to  see 
noticeable  gains  with  your  very  first  dose. 

XOMAX  is  Superior  to  All  Male 
Enlargement  Pill  si  See  Fur  Yourself 

LU  5  Indies 

£ 

U  4  V 


Other  Bran  its 
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Concentrated  Formula 

This  new  highly  concentrated  formula  makes  all  the 
difference  in  the  world.  Never  before  has  there 
been  an  all-natural  formula  that  works  as  fast  and 
effectively  as  XOMAX,  To  increase  the  size  of  your 
penis,  you  need  a  solution  that  works.  You  won’t 
find  a  more  potent  formula  for  growth  and  devel¬ 
opment  of  your  penis -it's  proven! 

Xomax  is  Better 

XOMAX  was  put  to  the  test!  By  comparing  the  three 
leading  brands  of  male  enhancement  pills  to  XOMAX, 
the  resuk$  were  incredible!  XOMAX  was  found  to 
work  10  times  faster  with  size  increasing  3  times 
more  than  the  competition.  Don’t  waste  your  time 
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Mate  Magnet  Cologne 

The  Perfect  Aphrodisiac 

This  reraluBOfiary  new  men's  saline  coniamr.  genune 
human  sqa  phnrcmoncL  Woolen  yyyII  be  influenced  by 
your  scer.i  and  wqsm  Is  able  c?  keep  their  hands  off  you. 

LJsni^  plicimniftncs  Imye  hu^n  proven  ^  gpr-gmuf. 
women  will  desire  to  faiwe  you  inmedhcely.  Ir'a  s*  easy 
to  seduce  women,  £6L  more  daoei.  have  nwre  sex. 

,JSir\ce  fVe  been  lUSvijg  AWE  MftfcNET,  t  have  Jiad  £ft- 
firai  njuocWe  coma  a fior  me.  J'm  vny  happy." 

-Ct.H.  duo 

■  Sexactivator 

Women  hen®  referred  disc  [hoy  become  incredibly  sok- 
^■1  u&My  excited  when  iliay  uke  SEXACTIVATOR.  This 
magical  wcwtdcr  liquid  can  be  taken  orally  or  put  in  any 
dr-ank.Widiin  minutes  n  fcei  use,  your  womart’s 
rleiirr  tQ  havn  sejc  with  yms  wilil  hr  unrein- 
-irollable,  Some  women  say  iliac  they  love 
hen  their  rtlaji  puli  ;l  few  diapj.  iri  lll£tr 
a^orite  drink  without  them  knowing.  They 
f  that  lc  turns  them  on  even  more. 


and  money  on  prodticts  chat  don't  deliver.  Get  a  penis 
women  will  ci-ave  and  men  will  envy  with  the  best 

super  concentrated  formula  ^XOMAX 

Maximum  Potential 

You'll  be  the  envy  of  every  man.  With  your  new 
extra  big  hard  penis,  you'll  be  able  to  penetrate 
deeper  and  fill  your  sex  partner  with  satisfaction 
she's  never  had  before.  You’ 13  have  no  worries  of 
premature  ejaculation  or  going  soft,  your  confi¬ 
dence  will  skyrocket  with  your  bigger,  thicker, 
longer  penis. 


♦  100%  Natural  penis  enlargement! 

♦  Add  inches  to  your  penis  in  days! 

♦  Become  a  superstud] 

♦  Get  the  big  penis  of  your  dreams 

♦  You  can  have  a  SUPER  penis 

Another  Satisfied  Customer 

"Hi,  my  name  fs  Mike.  I  want  to  tell  you  bow 
thrilled  I  out  with  your  product  XOMAX.  I’w  irk’d 
many  other  puts  and  they  don't  work  as  tvdl  as 
Yf/IMV  tfj'  ?  rife  h  amazed  at  the  difference  hi  any 
low  making  sessions " 

M. C.  im  Angeles,  (A 

Call  Any  Time 

1-888-244-4981 

Fax:  239-643-2356 

www.xomax-man.com 


FAQ  About  Xomax 

Q-  How  soon  do  you  see  results  ? 

A*  Most  men  see  results  with  their  first  dose  and 
Increasing  results  ov^r  60  -  90  days, 

Q.  Are  the  results  permanent? 

A,  For  most  men,  if  Xomax  is  taken  continuous¬ 
ly  for  three  to  four  months  followed  by  a  main¬ 
tenance  program  the  results  are  permanent. 

Qm  How  much  growth  can  I  realistically  expect? 
A.  Up  to  5  inches  or  more  with  a  increase  in 
width  of  50% 

Q*  Is  Xomax  natural? 

A,  Xomax  is  100%  natural*  safe  and  Doctor  rec¬ 
ommend  for  those  looking  for  advanced  penis 
enhancement,  plus  Xomax  ha&  no  side  effects. 

Q-  What  makes  Xomax  the  #1  natural  penis 
enhancement  formula? 

A-  Xomax  has  a  highly  effective  proprietary  blend 
of  concentrated  nutrients.  These  natural  com¬ 
pounds  are  amazingly  stimulating  to  the  male 
penis.You  won’t  find  a  stronger  blend  of  nutrients 
In  any  other  male  enhancement  produCLThe  rea¬ 
son?  Xomax  contains  extremely  expensive 
imported  ingredients  and  many  manufacturers 
won't  spend  that  kind  of  money,  instead,  they 
pass  off  less  expensive  ingredients.  Such  a 
Ginseng  or1  low  end  forms  of  L-Arginine, 

Q.  Is  Xomax  guaranteed  to  work? 

A*  Xomax  is  100%  GUARANTEED]  If  you're  not 
completely  satisfied,  return  the  bottle{s)  within 
two  months  to  receive  a  refund.  Men  now  have 
an  effective  way  to  increase  the  size  of  their 
penis- Why  pay  for  imitations  that  will  not  solve 
the  problem?  You  may  spend  a  little  more  on 
Xomax,  but;  the  results  will  be  worth  it!  You  often 
get  what  you  pay  for.  So  remember  that  the  gen¬ 
uine  ingredients  in  Xomax  arc  GUARANTEED 
to  work!  Order  today  -the  best  money  can  buy! 
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mSQSUSSISS  over  54 1 9  ?0 

Buy  5  get  7  FREE 

$299.95 
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$59.99 

Sexactivator  -  Regular  $59.95  -  Save  $30 
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$19.99 

Nate  Magnet  ■  Regular  $59.95  -  Save  130 
Instantly  attract  w^rnen 

$19.99 
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Check  payment  method: 
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£©- 


■ 


Name  on  the  tar<fu 
Card  N li m bur- _ 


Expiration  Datsr. 
Name: _ 


Standard  Delivery 
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2-3  Day  Rush  Delivery 
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lis  on  weekends,  and  Carmen  has 
often  leased  them  about  their  good 
looks  and  muscular  builds.  Men  notice 
Carmen  whether  she's  in  running  gear 
or  dressed  for  work  and  Mike  and 
Roland  are  no  different.  I've  noticed 
them  checking  her  out  when  they 
think  I'm  not  looking,  was  sure  they'd 
agree  to  a  three  way  with  her,  and  I 
didn't  thinkthey’d  have  a  problem 
with  me  recording  it. 

The  nexttime  we  all  went  run¬ 
ning  together,  Carmen  told  the  guys 
about  our  holiday  plans  and  asked 
them  if  they  wanted  to  participate. 

As  we  expected,  they  couldn't  watt 
to  deliver  and  wanted  to  know  if  we 
had  to  wait  until  Christmas.  We  com 
prom  ised  and  agreed  to  get  together 
on  Christmas  Eve  atCarmen’s  place, 
since  she  had  the  largest  bed. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  Mike  and  Roland 
came  over  and  we  all  had  pizza  and 
wine,  and  tossed  ti  nsel  and  strun  g 
lights  on  Carmen's  tree.  Afterward, 
Carmen  u  shered  us  into  the  bedroom 
and  then  un  dressed.  Earlier,  I'd  told 
the  guys  a  few  Things  that  Carmen 
likes,  but  I  alsotold  them  she  wasn't 
shy  and  would  m  ost  likely  tel  I  them 
what  she  wanted. 

The  guys  started  :o  get  undressed, 
but  stopped  to  gaze  at  Carmen,  who 
was  completely  naked  by  then.  They 
looked  awestruck,  and  S  couldn't 
blame  them.  She's  a  beautiful,  petite 
woman  with  dark  hair,  caramel  col 
ored  skin,  and  lush  curves.  Then  it 
wa  s  Ca  rm  e  n 's  t  u  r n  to  stare  a  s  M  i  ke 
and  Roland  finished  undressing. 

Both  guys  sported  impressive  hard 
ons  and  looked  quite  anxious  to  get 
Carmen  into  bed. 

w  What  big  cocks  you  boys  have!" 
she  said  excitedly,  as  she  lay  down 
between  them. 

"The  better  to  njck  you  with," 
Roland  said,  with  a  wicked  grin.  Then, 
with  :he  guys  kneeling  next  to  her, 
shetookturns  sucking  andjerking, 
until  she  had  them  both  shooting  their 
loads  all  over  her  tits.  My  cock  was 
straining  against  my  pants  and  S  was 
barely  able  to  keep  the  camera  steady. 
For  the  next  scene,  \  had  to  use  the 
tripod  I'd  brought. 

I  handed  Roland  a  wet  cl  oth  and 
he  took  great  pleasure  in  cleaning  off 
Carmen's  breasts. 

I  wasthe  only  one  dressed,  so 
quickl  y  stripped  down  to  my  boxers, 
hoping  that  before  the  night  was  over, 


Carmen  would  give  me  one  of  her 
first  rate  blowjobs, 

Mike  couldn't  wait  to  taste  Carmen 
and  dove  into  her  freshly  shaved 
snatch.  Meanwhile,  Roland  sucked 
on  her  erect  nipples.  Within  minutes, 
Carmen  was  crying  in  ecstasy,  press 
ing  Roland's  head  to  her  breast  and 
Mike's  face  tight  to  her  mound. 

Aft  e  r  Ca  r  m  e  n  to-ok  a  fe  w  m  i  n  u  :es 
to  recoup,  she  told  the  guys  she  was 
ready  to  fuck.  Carmen  straddled 
Rol and  and  eased  her  pussy  onto  his 

Mike  dove  into  Carmen's 
freshly  shaved  snatch. 
Meanwhile,  Roland  sucked 
on  her  erect  nipples. 


she  told  Roland  to  fuck  her.  He  starred 
slowly  pumping  his  dickin  and  out, 
then  held  Carmen’s  hips  and  started 
thrusting  into  her,  alternating  his 
strokes  with  Mike's. 

"Oh, that's  it[Fuckme!  FuckmeL" 
Carmen  cried  out  as  zoomed  in  on 
Mike's  cock  moving  in  and  out  of  her 
asshole.  Carmen's  cries  of  joy  filled 
the  bedroom  along  with  Mike  s  and 
Roland’s  grunts  and  moans. 

The  threesome  was  moving  like 
a  well  oiled  machine  when  Carmen 
suddenly  cried  out,  "I'm coming.  Keep 
fucking  me!  Don'tstop!" 

Ca  rm  en 's  d  e  cl  arati  o  n  s  et  off  a 
chain  reaction.  Roland's  body  tensed 
up  as  Mi  ke  arched  his  back  and 
grunted,  knewthey  were  both  filling 
Carmen's  love  holes  with  plenty  of  hot 


cock.  Then,  placing  herhands  on  his 
shoulders,  she  slowly  rode  him:.  With 
infinite  control,  she  rai sed  and  low 
ered  herself,  occasionally  stopping 
to  grind  against  him.  If  she  kept  that 
up,  she'd  make  him  cometoo  soon. 

He  looked  as  if  he  might  come  any 
second.  Just  watching  hergrinding 
against  him  wasalmostenoughto 
push  me  over  the  edge. 

I  was  glad  when  Carmen  stopped 
moving  long  enough  to  look  back  at 
the  camera  and  ask  me  to  get  a  bottle 
of  lube  from  the  dresser  and  hand  it  to 
Mike,  which  I  did.  Then,  asl  continued 
to  capture  every  position  change. 
Carmen  told  Mike  that  she  was  ready 
to  do  double  duty. 

Mike  applied  some  lube  to  Car 
men's  asshole  before  gently  working 
in  his  cockt-o the  hilt,  couldn't  believe 
she  was  about  to  take  them  both,  but 


cream.  And  I'd  gotten  it  all  on  film. 

But  Carmen  wasn't  finished.  As 
Mike  and  Roland  were  catching  their 
breath,  Carmen  called  me  over  and 
scooted  toward  the  edge  of  the  bed. 
Still  within  camera  range,  she  pulled 
out  my  aching  cock  and  gave  me  a 
terrific  blow  job.  And  then  before  cal  I 
ing  it  a  night,  Carmen  went  one  more 
round  with  Mike,  Roland,  and  me  until 
we  were  all  exhausted. 

It  turned  outtobe  the  best  holiday 
Carmen  and  I  ever  had,  and  Mike 
and  Roland  enjoyed  themselves  im¬ 
mensely.  And  asforourgiftto 
each  other— it's  the  gift  that  keeps  on 
giving.  We  never  tire  of  watching 
it! — J.  C,  Minnesota 
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“Scientists 
have  created 
a  trust 
potion 

■  —Dr.  Joyce  Brothers, 
May  17, 2006 


New  Formula  combines 


Oxytocin  for  trust  and 
Pheromones  for  lust: 


*  Pheromones  increase  sexual 


vibes  and  sexual  tension 


*  Creates  a  strong 
alpha  impression 


•  Compels  others  to 


trust  you 


196% 


ORDER  NOW! 


‘Oxytocin  is 
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of  Love  ■**— Ifilarnalfiial 


Congress  aFMeuwndDcrinclcc|y. 

Juna  20  2uuti 


Free  Shipping 

Code:PH068 


www.LiquidTrvstSprav.com 

or  800-507-3718 


When  let  go  of  her  legs, 
she  wrapped  them 
around  my  waist  and 
grabbed  my  ass,  bringing 
me  in  even  deeper 


over  her  head  and  grabbedthe  heels. 
Her  pussy  glistened  invitingly  and 
!  eagerly  accepted.  The  feel  of  that 
initial  entry  was  as  awesome  as  it  had 
been  earlier.  §  placed  my  hands  on 
her  calves  and  rocked  into  her.  She 
was  so  ti  ghtand  wet  that  l  almost  lost 
control.  She  was  maki  ng  a  lot  of  noi  se, 
too,  which  wasn’t  helping  me  hold  off, 
When  Itet  goof  her  legs,  she  wrapped 
them  around  my  waist  and  grabbed 
my  ass,  bringing  me  even  deeper, 
never  knew  miss!  onary  position 
could  feel  so  good.  Mamie's  head  was 
cuddled  inthe  crook  of  my  neck,  her 
lips  wet  against  my  collarbone,  as  I 
drilled  into  her.  I  was  still  fucking  her 
hard  when  I  felt  her  muscles  tighten 
around  my  cock  and  heard  her  cry 
out,  Her  orgasm  gained  momentum 
and  1  went  with  it, thrusting  deep  one 
last  time  before  \  came,  holding  her 
as  tightly  as  she  held  me.  We  both  fell 
still,  and  she  allowed  me  to  stay  on  top 
other,  though  didn’t  think  that  was 
her  way. 

After  a  while,  \  slid  down  next  to 
her  and  breathed  in  her  seen :. !  closed 
my  eyes  andfell  back  to  sleep.  When 
5  awakened  again,  she  was  gone  and 
all  that  was  left  was  her  perfume  and 
the  smell  of  perfect  sex.,  I've  been  with 
Mar  me  a  couple  of  times  since,  and 
although  she  never  stays,  ’ll  take  what 


GOING  AND  COMING 

Not  long  ago,  I  had  an  unbelievable 
night  wi  th  a  woman  I’d  been  want¬ 
ing  to  get  with  for  months.  Marnie 
did  things  to  me  that  I  never  thought 
possible.  !d  wanted  her  to  stay  until 
morning,  but  she  insisted  she  couldn’t, 
and  didn’t  ask  why.  But  still  was  a 
happy  m  an  when  l  went  to  sleep  that 
night— I  just  had  no  ideathe  mghi  was 
far  from  over, 

Marnie  let  herself  out  and  d  for 
gotten  to  lock  the  door  after  she  left, 
s’d  zonked  out  from  all  the  rough, 
dirty  sex  and  didn’:  hear  her  when  she 
came  back.  Her  perfume  was  still  on 
the  sheets,  but  suddenly  the  scent 
was  stronger.  \  opened  my  eyes  and 
there  she  was,  wearing  nothing  but 
her  trench  coa:  and  fuck  me  pumps. 
She  let  her  coat  fall  to  the  floor.  Her 
nipples  were  already  hard  as  she  came 
toward  the  bed. 

"I  was  hal fway  home  and  t  started 
thinking  about  you— and  this/1'  she 
said,  asshe  slid  her  body  alongthe 
length  of  mine  and  wrapped  her  fin 
gers  around  my  woody.  We  kissed 
again  with  the  same  intensity  as  we 
had  an  hourbefore. 

My  hand  slipped  between  herlegs 
and  I  felt  wet  heat,  She  kissedme  light¬ 
ly  on  the  li  ps  agai  n,  then  with  more 
fervor  as  she  rolled  on  top  of  me.  She 
placed  her  hands  on  my  shoulders 
and  rubbed  her  slick  'olds  back  and 
forth  alongthe  underside  of  my  rigid 
cock.  S  closed  my  eyes  and  felt  a  nipple 
brush  across  my  tips.  Instinctively,  I 
lashed  out  at  it  with  my  tongue,  cap 
:unng  the  bud  in  my  mouth. 

Just  when  I  thought  the  sweet 
torture  of  her  slowly  rocking  agai  nst 
me  was  becoming  unbearable,  Marnie 
slid  down  and  took  me  into  her  mouth, 
s  placed  my  hands  on  her  bobbing 
head  and  guided  her.  No  oth er  woman 
had  ever  taken  me  in  so  deep  before. 

It  was  all  I  could  do  to  hold  back, 
didn’t  want  it  to  end  so  soon. 

I  pulled  herup  andflipped  her  onto 
her  back.  She  still  had  on  her  five  inch 
stilettos  when  she  raised  her  legs  up 


c  an  g  et .  —  L.  K. ,  N  evv  J ersey 1 CH- a 
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New  a ngles,new  positions. 

Free  $60  gift  too! 


For  sex  that  rocks, 

Tilt  it  tip  it  dip  it  flip  it. 

Add Tfidlion  to  the  mix- 
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Couple 5r threesomes  all  aboard 

— fy — 

lo  .a  recking  excursion  of  lust. 

libero(tor.AoK 


very  July  we  enjoy  the  bikini 
clad  babes.  But  our  l  ovely  ladies 
take  you  one  step  beyond.  The 
busty  and  blonde  Shawna  Lenee— in 
ouroplnion,  one  ofthe  most  lust 
worthy  new  adult  stars  makes  her 
first  Penthouse  appearance  as  our  Pet 
ofthe  Month.  We  welcome  back  the 
sultry  Sunny  Leone,  our  200S  Pe:  of 
the  Year,  who  proves  you  don't  have 
to  be  new  to  the  Industry  to  inspire 


lust  Plus,  one  of  your  recent  favorites, 
December  2007  Pet  ofthe  Month 
Adrienne  Manning,  returns  with  the 
smoking  Nika  Noir,  Of  course,  that's 
just  the  beginning.  But  you'll  haveto 
pick  up  our  next  issue  to  see  what  else 
we’ve  got  in  store  ,0-1— a 
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Nuwpui?.  New  pen  1  Medium.  Newport  (package  design).  Newport  Ptaasuie  and 
Newport  Spinnaker  TM  Lorillartl  Lic>ern&insj  Company  LLC  Reg.  U  S  Fat  &  Tm  Off. 

Lights  Box:  9  mg.  "tar,"  0  8  mg  nicotine:  Mediunr.  Box:  12  mg  "tar,"  1.0  mg 
nicotine:  Box:  17  mg  “tar,”  1 2  mg  nicotine  av  per  cigarette  by  TTC  method 


Newport 


SURGEON  GENERAL'S  WARNING:  Cigarette 


Smoke  Contains  Carbon  Monoxide, 


MS  bbJ'jb 


Restricted  to  Adult  Smokers  21  or  Qldei, 


